^^k^Hm  CI 


$0119$ 

♦♦  of 

Cow  Divine 


By  ::: 

C.  AUSTIN  MILES 
C.  HAROLD  LOWDEN 
ALFRED  JUDSON 


UNITED  STATES  OF  AMERICA : 

Gall-Mack  Company 

1018-1020  Arch  St.,  Philadelphia 
156  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York 


GREAT  BRITAIN: 

3ame$  Broadbent  ana  Son,  Eta. 

13  Brunswick  Place 
Leeds,  England 


Card  Covers  (cloth  stripped)  10c.  singly,  by  mail;  $8  the  hundred,  not  prepaid 
Cloth  Boards,  20c.  singly,  by  mail ;  $15  the  hundred,  not  prepaid 


Copyrighted  MCMVI  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 
Entered  at  Stationers  Hall,  London,  England 


%mt  ftmtt*,  all  lott*  rarclltttg, 

rxf  lpgtnt  tn  ^artljr  nmt*  hnxxml 
3fae  in  m  tlyg:  Ifmnbl*  2tat*Uttti}; 
All  tig}  fattlfful  Mma  mnmt." 


Songs  of  Cow  Divine. 


No.  3. 

A.  A.  Payn. 


§0xAf  §\m  the  ^ongss. 


Alfred  Judson. 
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1.  Lord,  bless  the  songs  thy    peo  -  pie    sing,    At  -  tune    our  hearts    to  praise; 

2.  O    hear  the  pray'  rs  that  shall     as  -  cend    On  wings    of   faith    to  thee, 

3.  O     lead    our  lives    till    they   shall  blend    As    one  with  him    we  love, 


i 


5t 


Ac  -  cept     the    trib  -  ute  which    we  bring;  With 
And     an  -  swer,  as     thou    see  -  est    best,  Our  most 
Un  -  til     our  wea  -  ry     feet    shall  tread  The  realms 


ness  crown  our 
im  -  per  -  feet 
of  peace  a 


days, 
plea, 
bove. 


-»-- — » — | 


I  I 
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Chorus. 


4—0- 


O    bless    the     songs  thy    peo  -  pie   sing,  And  hear    the  pray'rs  that  rise; 
-#-  -•- 

-•-  -•-  -j—        -p-     -|—  -|— 
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We  praise  thee  for     the     ten  -  der  care    Thy   wondrous   love  sup    -  plies. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  O   land  of  the  morrow,  the  day  of  de-light,  The  mor-row  that  never  shall  fade  into  night, 

2.  O   land  of  the  morrow,  where  hearts  never  break,  Where  all  of  my  slumbering  good  shall  a- wake; 

3.  O    land  of  the  morrow,  I  peer  thro'  the  gloom,  That  hangs  like  a  shadowy  mist  on  the  tomb  ; 


jHSljnJ? — 5_p=tr_V_U-l  i= — M-F — tr_^_iLzl  r  — ^ — ^ — P=l 
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The  mor-  row  of  rest  and  of  comfort  for  me — Each  moment  but  brings  my  soul  nearer    to  thee. 

In  midst  of  thy  glories  my  soul  shall  a-bide,  And  min-  gle  for-ev  -  er  with  saints  glori-fied. 
And  thro'  the  deep  darkness  thy  glo-ry  I  see,  And  falter  at  naught  that  shall  take  me  to  thee, 


-h — u<j- 


Chorus. 
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O  land  »   of    the    mor       -       row,        Be  -  yond   ev  -  ry 

0    land    of      the   mor  -  row,    0      land    of     the   mor  -  row,    Be  -  yond   ev  -  'ry    sor  -  row,  Be 


:t=t 


'ling,    I'm   trav        -       'ling  to 
joy- ful-  ly  trav'ling,  y—  *  1    1  1 


"b"  b 


sor     -      row,     I'm  joy 
yond   ev  -'ry  sor-row,  I'm 
-a. 

-»-•-#- 


ful  -  ly  trav    -       Ji"g>    x:  m    uav  -  ung 

rav'ling,  I'm  trav-'ling  to  thee,     I'm  joy  -  ful  -  ly  trav-'ling  I 
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thee,   O    land   of  the    mor    -     row,     Thy  glad       -        ness  I 

trav'ling  to    thee,      0     land   of  the  morrow,  0      land  of  the  morrow,  Thy    gladness  I     bor-row,  Thy 

mmmmmmmm  —  m   
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Wss  What  itfittg. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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1.  Ti  have  a  friend,  my  precious  Sav-iour,  And  O         I  love  him    so,      He  makes  my 

2.  He  changes  e v  -  '  ry  night  of  tri  -  al     In  -  to       the  ' '  per-fect  day, ' '  He  gi v  -  eth 

3.  And  now  in  heav'n  he  is  pre-  par  -  ing    A  man  -  sion  bright  and  fair     And  when  this 

IS 
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Chorus. 


life     so  full  of  sunshine  I've  heav-  en  here  be  -  low.  \ 

joy  in  place  of  sadness  And  sun-shine  all  the  way.  \  And  that's  what  he's  doing  ev-  'ry 
earth  -  ly  life  is  end  -  ed  I'll  meet  him  ov  -  er  there.  )  what  he's 
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day 

do  -  ing  ev 
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Some  -  thing  to  brigncen  all  the      way,  And  this 

ry  day  bright-en  all  the  way, 

pz—^t  ft  g-i.  #  T".  'f  "*  m  «   ,_  = —  —  - — « — « — *_ 
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know   Wher-e'er  I 

And  this  I  know 

Is    N    IS     *   N    -f-    -P-  ,=4 


go  He's  in 

wher-e'er   I  go, 

f-f-^-'f-r- » 


my  heart     to  stay. 
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1.  If     all  in  life  from  me      de- part,    My  rich  -  es,  strength  and  health,  

2.  He  keeps  me  from  this  world    a  -  part,  Spreads  o  -  ver  me      his  wings,  

3.  My  soul  is  fill'd  with  joy      di- vine,    My  heart    with  rap  -  ture  thrills,  

4.  Not  day  nor  night  nor  flight    of  time,  Can  blight  the  ec  -  sta  -  cy,  
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I     have    my    Sav  -  iour  in  my  heart,  And  that  is    more  than 

He  comes  with  ful  -  ness    to  my  heart,  And  love  and  life  he 

Since  Christ  the  Lord      I  know  is    mine,  Sweet  peace  my    be  -  ing 

Of     ho  -  ly    bliss,  se  -  rene,  sub  -  lime,  My  Sav  -  iour  gives  to 


mi 
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wealth, 
brings, 
fills, 
me. 
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Je  -  sus,  my 
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Sav  -    iour,      is      all  things  to 
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Sav  - 
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who 
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died 
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you  and   for      me,   Je  -  sus,  my    Sav  -  iour,    is     all  things  to 


me. 


V  b'-J— !  1  
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Mrs,  C.  D.  Martin. 


W.  Stillman  Marot. 
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1.  How  heav  -  y     was     my     load     of   sin,     My     gar  -  ments  how    de  -  filed, 

2.  His  peace  at  once  he  gave  to  me,  He  stilled  the  tern  -  pest  wild, 
3  Tho'    ob  -  sta  -  cles     of     mount  -  ain  height   A  -  long    my  way  have  piled, 

-      -  I 


4  ■  4  14 


,  '  !  *   '  '  ~ 

Un  -  til        I     let      my  Sav  -  iour  in,     And  now 

From  heav  -  y    bur  -  dens  set      me  free,     Be- cause 

The    sky      a  -  bove      is  al  -  ways  bright,  For  now 


ft 


I  am  his  child. 
I  was  his  child. 
I    am      his  child. 


tr-t 


Chorus. 


I     am    his  child,. 


I      am      his  child, 


-1  v  I  r  T 

I     am    his    child,   Praise 

I      am      his  child, 
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■<s- 
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God,   I   am   his   child!   I  stand  be 

Praise  God,  his    child !    I     stand    be  - 


•  wil    -     -     dered  at  the 

wil  -  dered    at  the 


i-  i  .  i  i 


3r 


1 — \-r 


T5l- 


t  r  r 


me      his     own  child. 


love,   The  love  that  makes 


his  love, 


The  love     that  makes 

_#  «_!  C  «  
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  O      my  soul  would  fill    with  rapt  -  ure    if     this    mo  -  ment  I  might  hear:  Be 

2.  Soon    my  ea  -  ger  wait  -  ing  spir  -  it  shall  the  glad    announcement  hear:  Be 

3.  Hark!  the  long,  ex-pect  -  ed    cry  rings  out      a  -  mid    the  stil  -  ly  night:  Be 

*  -#-  • 

m    .  m    .      m       m   .      m        -f~                 +-  +- 


_£ — p  v — go — 5  9- 
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hold,  the  Bride-groom  com  -  eth 
hold,  the  Bride-groom  com  -  eth 
hold,    the  Bride-groom  com  -  eth 


I  would  shout  a  -  loud  with  joy  if  it  were 
And  the  dreams  of  night  shall  van  -  ish  when  the 
Go     ye    out,  there-fore,    to  meet  him  with  a 


* 


1H 


— - — I- 


Chorus. 


-■  It  H  &  <J-  J-  W  U— 1 


v— v- 


spo-  ken  now  and  here,  Be-hold  the  Bridegroom  com  -  eth. 


Bridegroom  shall  appear;  Be-hold  the  Bridegroom  com  -  eth.  >■  Almost  now  I  see  his  matchless 
bright  and  shining  light;  Be-hold  the  Bridegroom  com  -  eth.  J 


1 


i 


-V— * 


v — v— v — v— V 


 fc— A  ^ — I  Pv-,  s-  r-*  fc— 


i— i: 


glo 


ry  in    the  sky,    It    may -be  that  the  drawing  of    his  day    is  draw-ing  nigh, 

:fz-  _  if:  •  :f_  £;  £  £:  if:  £;  £  £;  £  :£  ■£ 
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And, 
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A — i 


A--A- 
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0  I 

my  eag- 


er heart  a-waits  the  long,  ex-pect  -  ed  cry:  Be-hold,  the  Bridegroom  com 


eth. 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


f  §tm  mil  §mvt  Mku." 
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Herbert  J.  Lacey. 

-A  


1.  When    bur -dens     of     life  seem    too    heav  -  y       to    bear,  When  storm-clouds  are 

2.  O     look  from    the    shad  -  ows     to      Je  -  sus      to  -  day,    And,  striv  -  ing  his 

3.  When  seem  -  eth     in    vain    the    good  seed    that  you    sow,     Re  -  mem  -  ber  bright 


prfcffczt 


t — r 


— 1«  •  

hid  -  ing  the 
bid  -  ding  to 
sheaves  you  will 


blue,        O    turn  from    the  weight  of    your  troub  -  le    and  care, 
do,         Be  mind  -  ful     of    bless  -  ings  that  bright-  en  your  way, 
view;      Then  look   for    the     sunshine,     as     on-  ward  you  go, 


Chorus. 


And  think  of  God's  promise  to 


Just  think    of  God's  promise  to 


t==t 


5 


you, 


to  you, 


So    faith  -  ful,     so     pre-cious  and      true!   "I    nev  -  er  will 

to  you ! 


*  •  »  m  w  w     ■  a^^r 

leave  thee — no,     nev  -  er    for -sake!"  O    think  of  God's  promise     to  you! 

mam  m         m         a         m  mm  ~P~       ^  -  .  ^-m 
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1.  I     was  wrecked  on       a     rock  -  y  and  des  -  o  -  late  shore,  Sink-ing 

2.  The         bil  -  lows  were    dash  -  ing,     the  waves  roll  -  ing    high,  No 

3.  When       all    was  con  -  fus  -  ion  midst  dark     bil  -  lows'    roll,  No 

4.  And        now     as        I       wan  -  der       I  sing     as  I       go,  His 

5.  Your       sins    like     the      bil  -  lows      a  -  round  you    may     rise,  And 


— £  ^  ^  A—  H  H- 


h-  — i-  * 

■  « 


— i—  fV- 


A- 


1 


slow  -  ly      be-neath    the  wild  sea; 

help  from    the    land    could  I  see, 

light  thro'   the  gloom  could  I  see, 

mer  -  cy      is   bound  -  less  and  free, 

dang  -  ers    your    frail    bark  pur  -  sue, 


-0-     -€-  m        -*-  m 

When     all      of  my    struggles  and 

When    hope  had  all  van-ished  and 

By        trust  -  ing  him    ful  -  ly  he 

And        tell    the  glad    sto  -  ry,  that 

There's    one  who  will  heed  you  and 


fc=J= 


if 


Chobus.  ^ 


3=2 


ef  -  forts  were  o'  er,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-  line  to  me. 

dan-  ger  was  nigh, Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me. 

res-  cued  my  soul,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-  line  to  me. 

oth  -  ers  may  know,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-  line  to  me. 

hear  your  faint  cries,  He'  11  throw  out  the  life-  line  to  you. 


Pie  threw  out    the  life- 


[7— tT  "      "  '  -0- 

■  va-  ry's  tree,  Far    o  -  ver  the  sea,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to 
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Jambs  Rowe. 

Duet,  Alto  &  Tenoe. 


Tea  B.  Wilson. 


:q  — q  — pv__py 


—  — •  1  Pv  1- 

9     _0m  .0. 


.0.      .0-  -        '  »  -0-     -  *~ 

1.  There's  a  sweet  old  sto-ry  which  I  love  to  hear,  When  the  night  is  long  and  drear  -y; 

2.  There's  a  sweet  old  sto-ry  that  I  love  to  read  When  my  spirit  dreads  the  mor-  row, — 

3.  There's  a  sweet  old  sto-ry  that  I  love  to  tell  To  the  heart  by  grief  o'er-tak  -  en, — 


9—jf 


-A- 


~A — IN — F\ — FV 


it 


When  I  feel  the  pow-  er  of  the  tempt-er  near,  And  my  soul    is      sad     and  wear 
When,  to  help  me  onward,  strength  or  cheer  I  need,  Or  when  com-fort     I     would  bor 
To  the  friendless  brothers  who  in  darkness  dwell,  And  to  those  bv    hope     for  -  sak 


<5>- 

row 
en. 
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Choetjs. 


=l_j_iS=^ —  N  rzq: 

A  «l  «  n\—  P\— — K- 


'Tis    the  old,     old     sto-ry     of     his     love,   'Tis   the  sweet,  old 

The  sto  -  ry      of     his  love 

N  .  _  N    J     _  _J_  N     N  ^  N 
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^  u- 


9—1 


1  ' 


9  .0.  -     -    .    .0.     .0.      ^.  * 

flu  I  ■» 

mes-sage  from  a  -  bove;   For  no 

The  mess-  age,  from  a  -  bove  ; 

 J_ 


£=4 


 Pv 


-9  9- 

oth  -  er 


find 


that  can 


S7\ 

K  ! 
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etc?    -  Zi'6. 


calm  a  troub-led  mind,  Like  the  sweet  old  sto-ry 


of  his 
The 


 0  0  0- 


love. 
sto  - 
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ry  of 

-9--~^r 


his  love. 


No.  12. 

W.  W.  V. 


Waving  § ite  of  Victory. 


W.  W.  Vansant. 


4    *i    4  4 


-# — «■ 


-•-  -•-  "*  * 

1.  When  my     tri  -  als  here  are    o  -  ver  and    I     lay    my   bur  -  den  down,  And  em  - 

2.  I   shall  join  the  host  un-numbered, who    a- round  the  throne  of   God  Sing  his 

3.  Now  by    faith  I     see  my  loved  ones  who  have  passed  the  swell-  ing  tide,  And  are 

4.  O    the    glo  -  ry    of   that  meet-ing,when  the  hands  shall  clasp  a  -  gain,  And  from 

S      N      N     _  J 


if— M    H  4=t 


£=k=k: 


-k   k  E=fc 


-- P  Pv- 


1    1  I 


> — k — £ 


SEE 


TJI     »  "  -     '     V      V      V  V 

bark  up  -  on  the  wa-ters  of  death's  sea;    I  shall  see  be-  yond  its  bil  -  lows  souls  of 
prais- es  thro'  a    glad  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty;     I  shall  wear  a  robe  of   glo  -  ry  and  shall 
prais-ing  him,  the  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry;  They  are  hap-py  in    his  pres-  ence,  and  are 
earth  and  all   its   sor- rows  we  are    free  I  We  shall  dwell  with  Christ  forev  -  er    in  that 

N  J    £     -0-      }  f  £ 


-0- 

=?=J& 
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Chorus. 


•  •  '  ±—1 — r 


ransomed  saints  on  high,  Waving  palms  of  vie  -  to  -  "ry. , 
sing  a  song  of  praise,  Waving  palms  of  vie  -  to  -  ry.  | 
looking,  now,  for  me,  Waving  palms  of  vie  -  to  -  ry.  | 
hap-  py,  gold-en  land,  Waving  palms  of  vie  -  to  -  ry.  ^ 

.0.    JL    -JL  iff! 


Waving  palms          of  vie -to- 
Waving  palms 


X  1— I 


v  9  v  q—g- 


k 


2E 


rrrr 


"     1/     ?  V 

ry,  Singing  songs   of  ju  -  bi  -  lee; 

of   vie  -  to  -  ry,  Sing  -  ing  songs  of  ju   -  bi  -  lee  ; 


— »-i — m 

What  a 


• — »- 


:k=k 
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Qg   pr— * — fv — N — 

~?  * — 'c 

L#  9 

- 

=t=\ 
' — « — # 

J-  •  -s-  *  « 

•:  1 

meet-ing  and  a  greeting,  When  my  lov' d  ones  I  shall  see,  Waving  palms  of  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
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No.  13. 

James  Rowe. 
Solo. 
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fujst  Melt 
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Geo.  S.  Schuler. 


III 
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1.  If  some  great  burden  bends  you  low, 

2.  If  earth  -  ly  friends  forsake  your  side, 

3.  If  sin  has  caused  your  soul  to  roam, 

4.  O  what  -  so  -  ev  -  er  you  may  need, 

 n  .  

g^tAJ~~ ft:  f-^P  i  S-L-g-ff 


Just  tell  Je  -  sus,  just  tell  Je  -  sus; 

Just  tell  Je  -  sus,  just  tell  Je  -  sus; 

Just  tell  Je  -  sus,  just  tell  Je  -  sus; 

Just  tell  Je  -  sus,  just  tell  Je  -  sus; 


i   i  i 


~PS- 
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His  love    will  light-  en  it, 
To  none    his  friendship  is 
His  voice  will  safe  -  ly  guide  you  home; 
You'll  find    in  him    a  friend  in -deed; 


I  know; 
de  -  nied ; 


Just  tell  Je  -  sus, 

Just  tell  Je  -  sus, 

Just  tell  Je  -  sus, 

Just  tell  Je  -  sus, 


just  tell 

just  tell 

just  tell 

just  tell 


Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
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Chorus.  Faster. 


Just 


whis 


per 


the    name  of 


this 

4=- 


der 
-0. 


ful  friend, 


Rich 
I 
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show  -  ers  of  bless  - 
—M  m  0  0  


ing 


to  you 


he    will   send      And      lov  -  ing 


and 
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faith  -  ful     re  -  main    to    the   end;       Just    tell    Je  -  sus,      just  tell  Je 
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sus. 
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Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
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Herbert  J.  Lacey. 
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2.  m 
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y 

fol 
fol 
fol 


low  him,  I'll 
low  him,  I'll 
low  him,  I'll 


fol  -  low  him  To  pas  -  tures  green  and 
fol  -  low  him  When  thorn  -  y  is  the 
fol  -  low  him   Down    in  -  to  death's  dark 


fair; 
road, 
vale; 


I        1  I 


m 


4^ 


No    fears    a-  larm     nor     per  -  ils  harm  When    in     the  Shepherd's 
When  bur  -  dens  press    and   cares    dis-  tress,   And    heav  -  y     is  my 
For     in    the  shad  -  ows      of  earth's  night  His    goodness  shall  not 


care, 
load, 
fail. 


m 


i.i  i 
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More  bright  the  sun 
Yet  in  the  sun 
And  when    the  riv 


m 


•  lit     path  shall  seem,   The  flow'rs  more  sweet  shall  be; 
shine     of     his  love     The  shad  -  ows  all     shall  flee; 
er       I    shall  cross,   His    glo -  rious  face    I'll  see; 
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For  in  the  pleas 

For  in  the  path 

For  to  his  heav' 


-  ant  paths    of  peace    My  Lord    is  lead  -  ing 
that  once    he  trod     My  Lord    is  lead  -  ing 
n  -  ly    home    a  -  bove     My  Lord    is  lead  -  ing 


me. 
me. 
me. 
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Where  he  leads  me 


I    will    fol  -  low,  Where  he   leads   me    I  will 


fol  -  low; 


-22- 
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Where  he  leads   me    1     will   fol-low,     I'll    go  with  him,  with  him  all    the  way. 
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No.  15 
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Eev.  T.  M.  Eastwood. 
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Alfred  Judson. 
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1.  As    show  -  ers 

2.  The  Word  of 

3.  Of     old,  '  at 

4.  When  we  are 


from  the  clouds  come  down  Up  -  on     the  thirst  -  y  ground, 

God  as  -  sures  our  hearts,  We    can  -  not  plead    in  vain; 

Pen  -  te  -  cost,  the  show'rs  De-scend  -  ed  from     a  -  bove, 

read  -  7      to      re-  ceive,  Then    is  God's  time    at  hand 


rt  E==3 


1 — r 


rr=t 
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So     shall    re  - 
The    Lord  shall 
And    ma  -  ny 
When    he  will 


fresh- ing  show'rs  of  grace    Be  poured  in    plen  -  ty  round, 

brighten      all    the  clouds  And   send    the  need  -  ed  rain, 

were  the  hearts  refreshed  With  heal  -  ing  streams  of  love, 

give  re  -  fresh-  ing  show'rs  And  bless   the  wea  -  ry  land. 
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Chorus 
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Send  show'rs  of      bless -ing,    Send  show -ers    of    bless  -  ing;    O   Lord,  from  a- 
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bove, 

In 

thy 

won  - 

-f  
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der 
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love, 



Send 

show  - 
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of 
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bless  -  ing. 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Since      I    came      to  the     Sav  -  iour  for     par  -  don,      And     his  pow'r  from  my 

2.  I      was  bound,   but  my  chains  now    are  brok  -  en,         I       was  blind,  but  to 

3.  I      was     lost,     but  the    dear     Sav  -iour  found  me,      And      he  turned  not    a  - 


S=J= 


sins  set  me  free, 
day  I  can  see! 
way  from  my  plea 


I  am  tell  -  ing  his  wondrous  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
O  the  Lord  was  my  glo-rious  De  -  liv  - 'rer! 
O      he   saves  with  a  won-drous  sal  -    va  -  tion, 


And  his 
And  his 
And  his 


Chorus. 


1^1 


name  is  like  mu  -  sic  to 
name  is  like  mu  -  sic  to 
name  is  like  mu  -  sic  to 


me !. 
me!. 


V       V    V     V     V  V 

His  name    is  like  mu  -  sic  to 
like 
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mu  -sic 
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Since   his  pow  -  er    from    sin    set  me 


free   I 

set  me  free 

A  h  -  , 
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am     tell  -  ing  his 
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his  name  is 
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No.  17. 

Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
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C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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1.  Lord,   we  seek  from  thee    a  bless  -  ing,  so      a  -  bun-  dant,  rich  and  free,    As  be 

2.  We  would  claim  the  blest  as  -  sur  -  ance  that    is  writ  -  ten    in    thy  word,  As  each 

3.  O  -  pen  now  the  heav'nly  win  -  do ws,  that  thy  bless  -  ings  may  come  down  To  each 

...  .       £      =P      ...  =p  £  £  . 


J 


s 


fore    thy  throne  of  mer  -  cy    we  would  bow;  Let  us    know  this  ver  -  y  hour 

heart    a  -  gain    re  -  news    to  thee    its   vow;  Send  the   pen  -  te  -  cost  -  al  flame, 

heart  that  waits  with -in    thy  courts  be  -  low;  Let  us    know  this  ver  -  y  hour 

N  .  ,   ,  ,•  ,.ff  ff  t- 


m 


i 


5 


How  un-  bound  -  ed  is  thy  pow'r,  Send  thy  prom  -  ised  bless  -  ing  now! 
For  thy  pow'r  is  still  the  same;  Send  thy  prom  -  ised  bless  -  ing  now! 
How    un- bound -ed    is     thy  pow'r,    Send  thy  prom  -  ised    bless  -  ing  now! 

£  ft  if:      g;  :£  :g:; 
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ised    bless  -  ing  now! 
in 


u r 


Chorus. 
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Send  thy  promised  bless- ing  now! 


Send  thy  promised  bless-ing  now! 


Let  us 


send  it  now! 


send  it  now! 


LULU 


-V—yt- 
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know  this  ver  -  y  h 

i/  0                    ^      r  ^  t 

our  How  unbounded  is  thy  pow'r,  Send  thy  promised  blessing  now! 

just  now ! 
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Key.  T.  M.  Eastwood. 
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C.  Austin  Miles, 
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1.  Let   oth  -  ers  seek  the  things  of  earth,    Christ  for  me! 

2.  The  pleasures    of  the  world  are  nought,  Christ  for  me! 

3.  My    Sav-iour  prof-fers  wealth  un-told,     Christ  for  me! 


4.  He'  11  take  me    to  his  home  on  high, 


Christ  for  me! 


rvir 

Christ  for  me! 

Christ  for  me! 

Christ  for  me! 

Christ  for  me! 


Be    mine    the   joys  of  heav  nly  birth,     Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 

Earth's  hap  -  pi  -  ness  is  dear  -  ly  bought,    Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 

Kich    treas- ures  that  can  ne'er  grow  old,     Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 

To     man-sions  far  be- yond  the  skv,     Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 

 J  I  ft  ,  J^A  
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My    soul     he     pur  -  i  *  fies  with  -  in, 
The  great  -  est    blessings  man  can  know, 
When  earth  -  ly  gains  have  turned  to  loss, 
With    all     my  earth -ly  tri  -  als  o'er, 


His  grace  sub  -  dues  my  in  -  most  sin, 
While  pass  -  ing  thro'  this  world  be-low, 
And  gold    and    sil  -  ver  are  but  dross, 
On    yon  -  der  bright  and  bless-  ed  shore, 
I  -#-  -#-  -#-•  -#-   -fi>-  • 
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By     him    I'll  crown  of  glo-ry    win,  Christ  for  me! 

Are  those  which  Je  -  sus  can  be -stow,  Christ  for  me! 

He  makes    a    crown  of  ev-  'ry  cross,  Christ  for  me! 

I'll  dwell  with   him  for-ev-er  more,  Christ  for  me! 

-I  J  Is    R  - .  -  .  1  


I  U  VT 

Christ  for  me! 

Christ  for  me! 

Christ  for  me! 

Christ  for  me! 


p-p » 
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Chorus. 

 S  N 


1/  0 


Christ  for  me!         Christ  for  me!  No    oth  -  er 

Christ  for  me  !  Christ  for  me  ! 
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way  of  peace  I  see, 
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In    time    and     in     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,      Christ  for    me!        Christ  for  me! 

Christ  for  me  !  Christ  for  me  ! 
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No.  19. 

M.  Louise  Smith. 
t 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


m  l 
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1.  I  once  was    a    wand'rer,  far  from  God,    I  knew  not  the  light  of   his  face; 

2.  'T was  while  I  was  seek  -  ing  joys  of  earth,  With  heart  filled  with  longing  and  pain, 

3.  My  hand  in  -  to    his     at  last    I    put,  And  O  what   a    won-  der  -  ful  peace 

4.  A  long  time  I  walked  in  sin  -  ful  ways,  And  knew  not  the  joys  of   his  love; 


t==t 


-6 — S- 


I  chose  the  dark  paths  of      sin  and  doubt,  Re  -  fus  -  ing    to  learn  of   his  grace. 
That  Christ  gently  came  and  showed  the  way  The  pearl  of  great  price  to    ob  -  tain. 
Came    o  -  ver  my  soul     in     flood  of    joy,  With  knowledge  of  full  -  est    re  -  lease. 
But    all    of  earth's  pleasures  count  as  naught,  Compared  to  this  pearl  from  a  -  bove. 

 9  -  S  9  J  m         m  9  9  ~9l  9  ~  
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Chokds. 


But  now    I    am  saved,  yes,  I'm      saved,   Sin's  pleasures  no  lon-ger  en 


-  tice; 
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I've  found  something  better  than      all,      The  won- der  -  ful  pearl  of  great  price. 
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A.  W.  S. 


?amt  £itt  ||0tt  $et  the  §w(t. 


Abthur  W.  Spoonee,  D.  D. 
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1.  God    is  call  -  ing  loud  for  reap  -  ers,    For    his  wait  -  ing  har  -  vest  field,  There  is 

2.  When  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  de-scend-ed,    On    that  Pen  -  te  -  cos  -  tal  day,  And  those 

3.  From  that  up  -  per  room  the  mes-  sage  "Went  to  glad  -  den    all    the  world.  And  the 

4.  All    a-  round  us  men  are    dy  -  ing.  Drop-ping  deep  -  er     in  -  to    sin,  Stray-ing 


IK 


i 


work  for    us     to     do    this  ver  -  y  hour;  So  we'll  wak-en    all  the  sleep-ers 

wait  -  ing  hearts  the  prom  -  ise  plead  -  ed  o'er;  Like  a    rush- ing  wind  from  heaven, 

bless -ed  news    to  heav'n  be  -  gan     to  soar;  That  the  world  was  find-ing    Je  -  sus, 

far-ther,  far- ther,  far-ther,  ev  -  'ry  hour;  And  we  long   to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
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To  his  summons  we  will  yield, But  we'll  wait  till  we  receive  the  prom- ised  power. 
Came  the  fire  from  off  the  throne;  It  was  there  those  brave  dis- ci- pies  got  the  power. 
And  the  lost  were  com- ing  home,  For  the  mes-sen-gers  were  pan  -  o- plied  with  power. 

Of   the  Christ  who  waits  to  save,   But  we  can  -  not  till    we  get  the  promised  power. 

*  ^0 — 0 — »  • — « — 0 — 0 — 0~- — 0  ,  &  • 


0  •  0- 


Chorus. 


\>  1/ 
We  must 


tar    -    rv   till  we 


get 
f 


the  power, 
t  T  I 
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We 


must 


m 


get  the  power, 


get  the  power ! 
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We  will  nev  -  er,    nev  -  er   yield,    For  we'll  tar  -  ry  till  we  get 
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the  pow'r. 
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No.  21. 


A.  W.  S. 

Duet. — Soprano  and  Tenor 


Arthur  W.  Spooner,  D.  D. 


1.  Wea  -  ry  soul,      the  Lord     is     near,       He      will  save     you,    do     not  fear; 

2.  Troub  -  led  soul,     with    sor  -  row  press'd,   Come    and  Christ  will   give  you  rest; 

3.  Sin  -  sick  soul,    why    Ion  -  ger    wait?     Hast  -  en   e'er       it      be     too  late! 


IP! 
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1 — 

O'er   life's  storm -swept  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 
Ev  -  'ry   bur  -  den     he     will  bear, 
Je  -   sus  shows    his  wound  -  ed  side, 


m 


He  will  come  to  res  -  cue  thee. 
All  your  tri  -  als,  all  your  care. 
Can    you  spurn  the     cru  -  ci  -  fied? 


mi 


Chorus. 
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O'er  life's  bil  -  lows  wild  and  chill  -  ing,  Hear  him  call  -  ing  "It  is 
■fe-^t-it-  t1  £  *-r-F-  F  P  V-rP-  ~f^— t—  V&- 


I!" 
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With  his  voice     the  wild  waves  still  -  ing, 


Do     not  fear,  your  Lord 


nigh. 
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1.  Aft  -  er     the  storms  have  beat  up  -  on  our  path -way;  Af  -  ter    the  winds  have* 

2.  How  blest  the  thought  that  he,  who  is  our    Pi  -  lot  Will  safe  -  ly  guide     a  - 

3.  '  Twill  not     be  long,    the  voy  -  age  will  have  end  -  ed,  And   safe    at  home,    up  - 
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hushed  their  aw  -  ful    blast;  Our     lit  -  tie  bark,    tho'  tossed  up  -  on    the    bil  -  lows, 

cross  life's  roll  -  ing    sea,  And     in     the  storm,  with  dark-ness    all     a  -  round  us, 

on     that  gold  -  en    shore;  With  those  we  love,  through-out  the  count-less     a  -  ges 
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Chorus. 
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Will  safe-ly  reach  the  har-bor-home  at  last. 
He  sweetly  speaks, "  I'  11  ev-er  be  with  thee 
Will  praise  his  name,  who  brought  us  safely  or 
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O   troubled  heart,  by  faith  look  o'er  the 
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wa  -  ter, 

Hope  clears  the  mists,  to 
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yon-der  cit  -  y's  dome,  Where  in   that  land,  no 
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storm-clouds  ev  -  er     en  -  ter,     Af  -  ter   life's  jour-ney  comes  our  home,  sweet  home. 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


Alfred  Judson. 


1.  O     sol  -  diers    of   Christ,  thou  shalt  vie  -  to  -  ry     win!    God  send  -  eth  his 

2.  Each  bless  -  ed     as  -  sur  -  ance     is  might  -  y      in    pow'r,    As    sure     as  when 

3.  Be  strong  in     his     serv  -  ice     to     do     and     to     dare,    And  trust    in  the 


jt=± — E 


word     as  love's  to  -    ken;    'Tis  changeless  and  sure,    It  shall    ev  -  er     en -dure! 
first    they  were  spok  -  en;     'Tis  glad-ness    to  know,  While  we're  serving    be  -  low, 
Bi  -  ble — God's  to  -    ken!      It      ev  -  er  shall  stand  As  the  work    of  God's  hand, 


r  i  i 


\  As    X>    t  f 


Chorus. 


7j~z 


No  prom  -  ise  shall  ev  -  er 
f  r 


be     bro  -  ken! 

 P— 


No  prom  -  ise  shall    ev  -  er  be 


ife — — 

N 

!     '  t 
A-  A  11 

3  1  *i  j 

k*  •  €_^J  . 

* — j — *— 

bro  -  ken!  No  prom -ise  shall  ev  -  er  be  bro  -  ken!  God's  word  shall  en  -  dure! 
_#_!  * —  m  m  _  =  m—^M-j.  «  m 
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It  -is  change-less    and    sure!    No  prom -ise    shall     ev  -  er  be 

m         m  m  m  m  m  .«  a  m 


bro 


ken! 
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Frank  E.  Graeff 


v  V 

1.  There  is  One 

2.  There  is  One 

3.  There  is  One 

4.  There  is  One 


§  pmt  Can  garget 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


who  loved  me  tru-ly,  and    so    well,  That  he  came  from  heav'n  for  me, 

who  bore  my  bur-den,  O     so  great!  Bore  the  shame  of  sin    for  me, 

who  bought  my  pardon,  full  and  free,  Paid  the  price  of  sin    for  me, 

I  love  more  dear-ly  than  all    else,  For  he   gave  his  life  for  me, 


• 

-#-  • 

-#-  -•- 
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• 
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Mb 

■V 

-5  y  v— 

— i-  F  y— 

-V  V  

1- 

f7— 

-*,-*- 

0 


Died  for  me, 

All  for  me, 

E'  en  for  me, 

Yes,  for  me, 


on 
on 
on 
on 


the  tree,  And  I  nev-  er,  no,  I  nev  -  er  can  for-  get. 

the  tree,  And  I  nev-  er,  no,  I  nev  -  er  can  for-  get. 

the  tree,  And  I  nev-  er,  no,  I  nev  -  er  can  for-  get. 

the  tree,  And  I  nev-  er,  no,  I  nev  -  er  can  for-  get. 


Chorus. 


nev 

nev 

J 


±_  I  I  I  j\ 


nev  -  er, 


can 

O 


for 


get! 

nev  - 


o 

er         can      for  -  get !  O 


can       for  -  get 


i 


■3-=  -1 

How    he  died    on  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 


nev  -  er 

nev  -  er,  no. 


can    for  -  get! 

nev  -  er    can       for  -  get, 


can 


for  -  get ! 


m 


4Z- 


can       for  -  get 


How    he  died 


to    set  me  free,  O 
O 


nev  -  er 

nev  -  er. 


can    for  -  get! 

I  nev  -  er  can  for  -  get! 
*      &  * 


i 


-i  i  i 
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O  I 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


*          s  *  *   *  t=  £  £ 

1.  There's  a    tern -pest    ev  -  er    rag  -  ing  o'er  life's  dark  and  troubled  tide,    O  how 

2.  There's  a    tern -pest    ev  -  er    rag  -  ing  o'er  life's  dark  and  troubled  tide,  And  it 

3.  There's  a    tern -pest    ev  -  er    rag  -  ing  o'er  life's  dark  and  troubled  tide,  But  with 


4H» 


i 


-<S-t- 


ma  -  ny   souls  have  yield  -  ed      to      its    might!    But     in  Christ  there    is  a 
seeks    to     veil    the    eyes     to    heav  -  en's    light;     But    the    soul  that  comes  to 
Je  -  sus    all     the   jour  -  ney  shall    be    bright;    Not     a     soul  who  sought  this 


m 


— N 

r                           5  P\  -A-, 
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N 

— -/v- 

— fc- 

— — ^ — f — r* — * — * — m\ — 

V  J-  J.  3  j_f1  J.I 

-A 
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ref- 
Je- 
ref- 

"ge, 

sus 

uge 

all 
shall 
ev  - 

are 
in 
er 

safe  who  there  may  hide;  Are  you  sheltered  from  the  storm 
sunshine  e'er    a  -  bide;  Are  you  sheltered  from  the  storm 
yet  has  been  de-nied;  Are  you  sheltered  from  the  storm 

to  - 
to  - 
to  - 

night  ? 
night? 
night? 
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IS 

— ^-  #-- — f — «- 

# 

— y— 

—y — 
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Chorus,  n  n 


#  0r±—0- 


 •  *  s—0 


— # 


Are  you  sheltered  from  the  storm  to-night  ?  Sweetly  trusting  in  the  Saviour' s  might  ?  Have  you 


• — P- 
0  t= 

to-night  ? 

his  might  ? 
-J-JbJ  f 

Lw — i  1  — i 

/  v    y.  ? 
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t,  [  -p-    -j:  -     "      -#-  -#-•  -0- 

proved  his  helping  pow'  r  In  temptation' s  darkened  hour  ?  Are  you  sheltered  from  the  storm  to-night  ? 
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m. 
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No.  26. 

James  Eowb. 
& 


George  S.  Schuler. 


is 

d~ 7~  d— *~z2. 


-ttrl.  J..  J.'  & 


1.  When  clouds     of  troub  -  le    gath  -  er     near,  And    fill     our  souls  with  doubt  and  fear, 

2.  When  foes      sur-  prise  and    lay     us     low,    And  swell  our  hearts  with  pain  and  woe, 

3.  When  for  -  tune  turns  from  us 

4.  And  so     'twill  be     un  -  til 


a  -  way,  And  pov 
the    end:  We'll  ev 


er  -  ty  our  lives  dis-  play, 
er  have  a  pre-cious  friend 


;t4| 


r 


Though  friends  grow  cold    and     dis    -  ap-  pear,  We'll  find  no  change  in 

And   friends,  un  -  heed  -  ing,     on  -   ward  go,  We'll  find  no  change  in 

Though  friends  their  shal  -  low  hearts      be  -  tray,  We'  11  find  no  change  in 

Up  -  on    whose  love    we     may    de-pend;  We'll  find  no  change  in 

.0.      «                     .0..  .       _#.                  _  J0.  .(Z. 


m 


Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  sus. 


Chorus. 


4 


No  change   in      him  (no  change   in     him,)  no  change  in    him  (no  change  in  him) 


m 


— ft- 
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All 
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to 
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his  pre 

-  S 

-  cious 
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name! 
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For 
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us  his 

love  (for 

-£  r 

us  his 
ft  * 
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love 
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re  -  mains  the  same;  (re-mains  the  same;)  We   find     no  change      in      Je    -  sus. 


No.  27. 

A.  "W.  S. 


Jix  %om  ips  Upon  the  €wss, 


Aethue  W.  Spoonee,  D.  D. 
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1.  When  up  -  on    life's  jour  -  ney  yon  may  think  there's  none  to  care,  When  yonr  heart  seems 

2.  When  your  sky     is  dark  -  ened  with    a  heav  -  y  cloud   of  sin,  When  your  soul  is 

3.  When  the  temp  -  ter  whis-  pers  that    the  crown  is  not     for  you,    Tell  him  you  have 


t=t=t=t 


i 


mm 
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break-ing  with  its  sor  -  row  and  de-spair;  Je  -  sus  stands  be  -  side  you,  all  your 
troub- led,  and  you  have  no  peace  with -in;  Lift  your  eyes  to  heav  -  en,  light  and 
found  the  prom-  is  -  es      of  God    are  true;  Put  your  trust    in    Je  -  sus   he  will 


— # — 


1 


rrm 


Choeus. 
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bur-  dens  glad  to  share,  Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on  the  cross, 
joy  will  then  be -gin,  Fix  your  eyes  up -on  the  cross, 
sure  -  ly  help  you  thro',  Fix  your  eyes  up -on   the  cross. 


5  i-T 


Je 

See  the  bless -ed  Je  -  sus, 

-J-  =±_JL 


»  -»-•  «  « 


0  U 


I  I 


u 

near 

stand  -  ing  at 


J 


you  he 
your  side,     Wait  -  ing  now 

-fit 


comes  to 
to    help  you, 


±  J 


be     your  Guide, 

-0  s  0<J— 


I 


He'll  bear  your   ev  -  'ry     loss,    Fix  your  eyes   tip  -  on    the  cross. 

He    will  give  you  com  -  fort,  bear   your  loss, 


I 


f 


0  U  e 
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Z\\t  Sunshine  of  fi$s  §m. 


James  Kowe. 


Geo.  S.  Schuler. 


-*  '4  '   •  •    '    '  ' — I 

1.  Long    a  hope-  less  soul  I     wandered,  in     the  sin  -  ful  vale  of  night,  And  no 

2.  I     was  help  -  less  and  de-  spair  -  ing,  like     a  sail  -  or  on  the  sea     In  a 

3.  O      if  life     is  dark  and  hope-  less,    if   your  soul   is  lost  in   sin,  And  to 


1— r 


m 


7WX  *  *   9   g  ' 

earthly  friend  could  hope  or  cheer  im-  part;  But  the  lov  -  ing  Saviour  found  me, 
storm,  without    a     compass    or     a    chart,  But  the  lov -ing  Saviour  found  me, 
you  the  world  no  com-  fort  can  im  -  part —  If,  with  hope  and  joy  and  courage, 


and  I'm 
and  to- 
life  a- 


W- 


J_J_ 


X    I     I  — I — t 


walk  -  ing  in  the  light,  For  the  sunshine  of  his  love  is  in  my  heart, 
day  I'm  strong  and  free,  For  the  sunshine  of  his  love  is  in  my  heart, 
new    you  would    be  -  gin,    Let    the    love    of     Je  -  sus  shine  with  -  in  your  heart. 

_ 

t  #  Ha- 


iti 


m 


Chorus. 


Yes,  the    sunshine    of    his  love    is     in    my    heart,   And  the    joy  which  on  -  ly 


:t=t==t===t==t==t=t 


TB(-t- 


Je  -  sus    can     im  -  part; 


m  9  m  w  w 

-       -  w 

I      am       hap  -  py    day    and    night,  And  my 

IN  _  m  m  m  m  m 


it 
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way    is      al  -  ways  bright,  For  the     sunshine     of     his  love    is      in     my  heart. 
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No.  29. 

K.  C.  W. 


<T»fec  mm  at  ps  Word. 


E.  C.  Ward. 


i 


5 


1/  I 

t.  When    dark  -  est  clouds  o'erhang    the  way,    And  threat' ning  storms  are 

2.  Tho'       e  -  vil  hosts    as  -  sail,  and  oft     Your  heart  with  fear     is  ' 

3.  Your    pray'rs  as-  cend    the  throne    of  grace,    Al  -  though  by  men  un 

4.  He      read  -  y    waits    to     fill     the  soul    With  mel  -  o  -  dy  un 


heard, 
stirred, 
heard: 
heard: 


-T  v 

on  the 

can  pre 

hears  the 

all  up 


Just  rest  up 
No     e  -  vil 
There's  One  who 
Just  cast  your 


prom  -  is  -  jes,    And  take  him  at 

vail,    if  you  Will  take  him  at 

pray'r  of  faith,  Then  take  him  at 

on     the  Lord,  And  take  him  at 


his 
his 
his 
his 


 -o- 

word. 
word, 
word, 
word. 


fS-t    £  +± ...  ... 
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take  him 


at      his      word,   Yes,     take  him  at 

take       him       at     his  word.  take 


his 
him 


word;, 
at    his  word ; 

I 


i 


i  Pf — F^Sj,     '  *-± 

trust    in      Je  -  sus'  name,  And     take  him  at 


'Tis  sweet  to 


his 


BSE 


2£  ^  ... 
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word. 
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1.  Thine, 

2.  Thine, 

3.  Thine, 

4.  Thine, 


ev  -  er  un-chang-ing,  in  days    calm  and  bright,  Y\'hen  skies  are  all  sun  -  ny,  and 
ev  -  er  un-chang-ing.  when  hope-  ful    and  stron 
ev  -  er  un-chang-ing,  when  troub-  les  o'er-take, 


ev  -  er  un-chang-ing,    in  sin's  deep 


The  soul  in  its  tri  -  umphgoes 
A  -  lone  in  thy  sor  -  row,  tho' 


dis-  tress,  Though  weak  and  un 


wor-  thy,  and 


•V— *■— V- 


i 

all  is 
stead  -  i 
moth  -  er 
fail  -  ures 

-Bg  :  & 


r 


de  -  light; 
ly      on ; 
for  -  sake; 
op  -  press; 


i  u 

Thine,  too,  when  at  mid-night, 
And,  when  in  the  con  -  flict, 
De  -  sert-  ed  and  friend-less, 
Still  shin-  eth  for  -  ev  -  er, 
-s-  •  -#- 

0— *~ 


stars  hid  -  den     from  view, 
thy  help  -  ers      are  few, 
should  all  prove  un  -  true, 
God's  prom-ise,       a  -  new, 

-#-      -0-  * 

+-      r — r.r  t~ 


»  »  m.  r  r 
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Chorus. 


Faith  sings  in  the  dark-ness,  "he  car- eth  for  you 

Faith  whispers  un-  daunt-  ed,  ' 1  he  car-  eth  for  you 

Faith bringeth  sweet  comfort — "he  car- eth  for  you 

While  faith  is  as  -  sur  -  ing,  1 1  he  car-  eth  for  you 


He    car  -  eth  for  you! 


-# — w — 


-v—v- 


-i — i — i 
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U-V- 


He     car-eth  for  you! 


=EZ  ^—55 

He       car  -  eth    for  you 

 Ljl 


Soul    take  cour  -  age,    re  -  mem    -  ber, 
*  «  P  r 


-I*  


He 


car  -  eth    for  you! 


P~U  4—, 

I.        .s  -* 
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— !~  
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f  -t 
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f-v- 
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Pi 


He      car  -  eth  for 


He      car-eth  for    you!   he 

h —  -f—  -i — 

—i  1 — i — i — i — 


He    car-  eth  for  you! 
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you,   Je  -  sus  the  friend  of  the  need 


He 


I 

car  -  eth  for  you  


JBl.  0. 
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car  -  eth  for  you, 
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No.  31. 

John  James. 


J.  J.  Lowe. 


1.  On      the     cross     of      Cal  -  v'ry     dy  -  ing,  Son 

2.  Je  -  sus     turns    in    love     and     pit    -    y,  As 


of  God      O  yes     'tis  he 

the  thief  for  mer  -  cy  cries, 

3.  To      the     cross     of     Cal  -  v'ry     flee  -  ing,  Hear      O  Lord  my  earn  -  est  plea, 

4.  Thou    art     com  -  ing    soon     dear  Sav  -  iour,  And    the  king  -dom  thine  shall  be ; 

-•-.       -        !          Is  .    I          Is  m      -#-  f- 


mm 


At        his     side  a  sin  -  ner    cry  -  ing — Lord, 

E'en       to  -  day  thou  shalt  be    with      me  Safe 

As         I     pray  my  sin  con  -  fess  -  ing,  Lord, 

When      thy    glo  -   ry  fills  the  heav  -  ens  Lord, 

.     fi  :fL- 




re  -  mem 
in  Par 
re  -  mem 
re  -  mem 


ber 
a 

ber 
ber 


me. 
dise. 
me. 
me. 
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Chorus. 
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Lord,   re  -  mem    -    ber    me,   Lord,      re  -  mem  -  ber 

Yes  me, 


/  1. 


Tea  me, 


i 


r-rr 


u 


When  thou  com-  est  in   -  to     thy  king-  dom,  Lord,     re  -  mem  -  ber  me, 


 #_ 


Yes  rue. 

J1 


SI 
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No.  32. 


fust  ®ak  pi  §ta»d. 


James  Kowe. 


G.  S.  Schuler. 


1.  When  storms  of      life     are    rag  -  ing    and    the      way     you     can  -  not  see, 

2.  When      sor  -  row     o  -  ver  -  takes  you,    tho'  your    friends  from    you     de  -  part, 

3.  When    comes  at     last     the  sum  -  mons,  and    the        si  -  lent    stream  you  see, 


it: 


Or    when  your  bur  -  den  caus  -  es    you  to  fall, 

•Un-mind-  ful     of    your  plead  -  ing  sigh  or  call, 

Let    not      the  swell  -  ing  waves  your  soul  ap  -  pall ; 

N                   _          m   ■     -0*     ■  m  ^  . 


e 


f0 — m- 

M — tr 


Let  not  your  heart  be 
Let  not  your  faith  de 
Re  -  mem  -  ber  -  ing  his 


P 


 FV- 


troub-led,  do  not  let  your  cour  -  age  flee;  Just  take 
crease,  but  keep  a  peace  -  ful,  trust  -  ing  heart,  And  take 
prom  -  is  -  es,     still     true   and    fear  -  less      be,      And  take 


u 

the    hand  of 

the    hand  of 

the    hand  of 


Chokus. 


Je  -  sus,    that  is 


all. 


— m  ' 

Just 


take     the  hand    of      Je  -  sus,   that  is 


-19- 


 P  .  P  0  0  P  P  P  P  , 
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all;  He'll  help    you  thro'  your  tri  - 

that    ia  all; 


great    or  small; 


great    or  small; 


1 
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Oh,  when  you  need  a  friend  on  whom  you  can  depend,  Just  take  the  hand  of  Jesus,  that  is  all. 
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No.  33. 

G.  P.  E. 


£ing  of  fits  §m. 


Granville  P.  Evans. 
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:fi: 
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tJ  9  ]/  v  '     *       w  -     *  - 

1.  What  won  -  der- ful  love  has   the  Sav-iour  shown!  He  suf-fered  on   Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

2.  My  trust    is    in  him  who  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied,    But  now  is     en-throned  a  -  bove, 

3.  The   Sav  -  iour  has  gone  to    pre-pare     a    home  For  all  who  by  faith     o  -  bey, 


MS 


-A— 


No    love  that  is  great-  er  was 
I'll  drink  from  this  fount  un  -  til 
When  earth-life    is     o  -  ver  he 

it 


ev  -  er  known — The  love  he  has  shown  for 
sat  -  is  -  fied,    And  filled  with  his  won  -  drous 
bids    us  come  And  dwell  with  him  there  for 


me. 
love, 
aye. 


1 


Chokus. 


I'll     sing    of     the    love  of 


Je  - 


sus,     Of  love 


full    and  free, 


o 


5 


1/  V        V  V 

The  won-der  -  ful  love 


Je 


sus,  Who    suf  -  fered  and  died    for  me. 


-j — c 
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No.  34. 

KlCHARD  BeESLEY. 


tet  m&  $wt  Watt. 


George  S.  SCHULER. 


1.  Oft  -  en  when      I    am     im  -  pa  -  tient    And  my  heart  says,  "  now,  right  now,' 

2.  If     it       be     thy  will     to    keep     me     Here  to  serve     the  small     or  great 

3.  Bless  -  ed     Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed      Je  -  sus,    Give  me     pa  -  tience  now      to  wait 


Then  my  Sav  -  iour  soft  -  ly      an  -  swers    With    a     qui  -    et  voice  and 
Or    by  death     to    glo  -   ri  -  fy     thee,    Help  me    just       to  trust  and 
Help  me    ev  -  er-  more    to    trust    thee,      Till    I    stand     be-yond  the 


low. 
wait, 
gate. 


Jfcz* 


P 


Chorus. 
Trust 


and  just  wait. 

t 


if     \>  V 

Trust  and  just  wait,   '      trust  and  just  wait,  Trust  and  just  wait, 


trust  and  just  wait, 


— 


V  V  *  1  *  V 


Trust 


and     just  wait. 


'[>  c  $  r  '  c  r 


Thus  Je-sus  my  Sav-iour  speaks  to  me, 

I 


Trust  and  just  wait, 
-I*  ^- 


trust  and  j  ust  wait, 


fl=tl_|*  lq=  J*_l*-fc=fc 


V— ^ — ^~ 


1/  1/  k  I  I 


thee. 


j — #--—•— 


Trust    and  just      wait,      And     it      will     be      well  with 


!  r  r^r 

thee,  (with  thee.) 

i    i     u  I 
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A.  W.  S. 


Arthur  W.  Spooner,  D.  D. 
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pa 
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1.  If    the  King  should  come  to  -  day,  With  the    an  -  gel  throng,  Come  to  bear  his 

2.  If    the  King  should  come  to  -  day,     To    his    tern- pie    fair,  Would  he    be  a 

3.  If    the  King  should  come  to  -  day,     To    the   mar- ket  -  place,  'Mid  the  throng  whose 

4.  If    the  King  should  come  to  -  day,     To    the  haunts  of    sin,       If    he  stood  be- 

-    *  *  
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4=F 


1  V 


4-4-4 


I      I  I 


i=t=t 


S3 


saints  a  -  way,  Come  to  right  all  wrong, — Would  I  hast-en  to  his    side,    As  a  bride-groom 
welcome  guest,  In  the  house  of  pray'r?  If  he  show'd  his  bleeding  side,  From  whence  flow'd  the 
god    is  gold,  Would  they  know  his  face?  If  he  spoke  a  warning  word,  Would  his  gentle 
side  the  door,  Would  they  let  him  in  ?  Should  he  cry  "I  died  for    thee!  Wea-ry  sin-ner, 


3—1- 


EE± 


t=t=t=t 
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-se- 


t- 


to     his  bride,  There   for  -  ev  -  er,     to     a  -  bide?  Je 

crim-son  tide,  Would  they  crown  him    or     de  -  ride  ?  Je 

voice    be  heard,  Would  the  hearts  of    men    be  stirr'd?Je 

look    to  me! "  Would  they  look,  or  would  they    flee?  Je 


sus,come  to  -  day. 
sus,come  to  -  day. 
sus,come  to  -  day. 
sus,come  to  -  day. 


-©>- 


t=± 


i  r* 
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Chorus. 


~N — : 


1a 


ess 


my  soul  be  read  -  y,  read  -  y, 
jft.  ^.  j?. 


r— r— £ 


Read  -  y 


for   the  judg-ment  day! 

T  f~ 


£=4 
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A  A  A 
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O     my  faith  keep  stead  -  y,  stead 


For  the  King  may  come  to  -  day. 
N     N     N  N 
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C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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If  temp  -  ta  -  tion  oft  confronts  you  with  an  un  -  re  -  lent  -  ing  pow'r,  Seek  -  ing 
In  your  la  -  bors  for  the  Mas  -  ter  do  you  some-times  wea  -  ry  grow,  See  -  ing 
In  each  hour  of    joy  or    sor  -  row,   in  temp  -  ta  -  tion    or     dis-  tress,  God  has 

IS  IS 

*  -      -      -  -  .  _ p  |s 

 — (f  t  »  1  m  


1/  \> 


£  1  ZJ  #  0—^0  0  0  4=0- 

fj  -0- 


from  the  path  of  Eight  your  steps  to  lead,  God  has  prom-ised  to  be  with  you;  look  to 
not  the  har-vest  from  the  scattered  seed  ?  Do  not  fret  a  -  bout  the  reap-  ing,  seek  for 
said  that  he  will  be  your  strength  indeed,  Search  the  Ho- ly  Word  for  guid-ance;  it  will 

h     h    m       Is                       -0-    -0-  h 
 0  #  -  *  *  -  -*5—> — 0—M0-x-0—0—0  «  0  0  0 


*     •     •     •  -     -5-     -      -      -     0  -0  - 

him    in    faith  each  hour,  There's  a  prom-ise  which  will  suit  your  ev  -  'ry  need! 

help  to    wise-ly    sow,  There's  a  prom  -  ise  which  will  suit  your  ev  -  'ry  need! 

help  and  cheer  and  bless,  There's  a  prom  -  ise  which  will  suit  your  ev  -  'ry  need! 

f   p  >   r—f—S-    '  "  *    -  " 


m 


it: 


P 


Chorus. 


9  00000 

v  y    v    v  y 

There's  a    prom-ise!  yes,  a     prom-ise!  From  temp- 

There's  a     prom  -  ise !  yes,     a     prom  -  ise  ! 
 0  0  0  •  0  0  0  0  • 
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j  ~fs  -i 
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3-  5  -rd 

ta-tions  pow'r  you  swift- ly  may  be     freed;    There's  a  prom-ise  glad,  and  sure  which  for- 


-i — h 


-I — s — 0 — I — r  j 
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ev  -  er  will  en-dare,  There's  a  prom-ise  whick  will  suit  your  ev  -  'ry  need! 


ev -  'ry  need ! 
PS     IS  I 


i 
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No.  37. 


R.  C.  W. 


R.  C.  Wakd. 


1.  My  soul  had  wandered  far     a-way,  Tossed  on    a  storm-y      sea;      I   trust-ed  Christ  to 

2.  I     see  by  faith  the  crimson  stream,  The  thorns  that  pierc'd  his  brow;  I    feel  the  precious 

3.  Close  by  his  wounded,  bleed-ing  side  For  -  ev  -  er  let   me  stay;   Let  come  what  will,  I 

4.  My  heart  goes  out  in    grat  -  i-tude  For    all    his  love  to     me,    And  I      in-tend  to 


Mm 


t=t=t 


»--—» — 0 — #- 

-i — i — i — i— 

i  F— !  b- 


5=S 


-»—— 0- 


t— trrf 


r  b      i  u  i  ' 


£=jr1 — T 


IS 


4—4- 


save  me  for     I     knew  he  died  for  me. 

blood  ap-plied,  And  know  he  saves  me  now. 

trust  and  know  He  keeps  me  day  by  day. 

shout  his  praise  Thro'  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


0  '       #         #   •      '  -0- 

1  knew  he  died  for  me,  for  me, 
I  know  he  saves,  he    saves  me  now, 

Oh,  yes,    he  keeps  me    day    by  day, 

Oh,  yes!  thro'  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 


5E£ 


f 


I  knew  he  died  for  me,  (for  me, )  I  trust-ed  him  to  save  me  for    I  knew  he  died  for  me. 
I  know  he  saves,  me  now,  ( me  now, )  I  feel  the  precious  blood  applied,  And  know  he  saves  me  now. 
He  keeps  me  day  by  day,  (by  day, )  Let  come  what  will,  I  feel  and  know  He  keeps  me  day  by  day. 
Thro'  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,   And  I  in-tend  to  shout  his  praise  Thro'  all  e-ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

......  .  m  ... 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


3d- 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
A  *  s-.  


-0 — 0- 


-^L  w— m— I— •~u-^f. 

1.  Though  time  brings  changes  and  de  -  cay,   While  years  on    swift-  est  pin- ions  move, 

2.  More  bright-ly  than  the  morn-ing    sun      The  love     of  Christ  still  shines  a  -  bove; 

3.  Though  earth-ly  treas-ures  prove  in    vain,  Though  trust-ed  friends  may  faith-less  prove, 


fr-4— fr-h. 


i  i 


 « — i — #  0  0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — i — — 0 — i — 0  0- 
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I  praise    the    Lord  from  day  to     day      That  time     can  nev  -  er  change  his  love ! 
It  thrills    my  heart  with  joy  to    know     That  time     can  nev  -  er  change  his  love  ! 
Thank  God,  this  bless  -  ed  truth  re  -  mains    That  time     can  nev  -  er  change  his  love ! 


l 


Chorus. 


-Or 


mm 


r — r 
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For  time  can    nev  -  er  change  his  love  !   The  years    but  serve  its  pow'  r  to  prove 


-0  — ,—<5>--  0  
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I  praise  the   Lord  from  day     to  day 

I    praise    the      Lord  from  day      to  day, 


t=t=zzt=zzt 
b    b     1/  b 


v — w  *  1 — 1 


That      time       can       nev  -  er    change   his  love. 

can  nev   -    er        change    hia  love. 
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No.  39. 


Eev.  T.  M.  Eastwood. 

Slowly.  ^ 


A.  A.  Payn. 


A  N — ■ 


-Z-  -J- 


The  Sav  -  iour  from 


it  noth-ing  to  you  that  long    a  -  ges     a  -  go 

t  noth-  ing  to  you  that    he  wan-  dered  on  earth,    De  -  spised  and   re  - 

t  noth-  ing  to  you  that    he  died    on    the  cross,  And  bore  such  a 

t  noth-  ing  to  you  that    he    en  -  tered  the  grave,  And  met    the  last 

t  noth-ing  to  you  that  he's  com -ing    a  -  gain,  With  an  -  gels  a 

N  -      -  i   •  - 


1 — r 


tr—t 


r 


heav  -  en  came  down, 

ject  -  ed   of  men? 

ter  -  ri  -  ble  load, 

en  -  e  -  my  there, 

glo  -  ri  -  ous  train, 


De  -  prived  of     the   glo  -  ry      he  had  up  -  on  high,  Be  - 
The    fox  -  es    had  holes  and    the  birds  had  their  nests,  But 
While  out     of     his     bo  -  som  the  stream  of  his  love,  A 
And    con-quered  the    le  -  gions  of   hell    by  his  power,  The 
To    sit     on     his  throne  as    the  judge  of  the  world,  And 


Choeus. 


A— A 


A — IV 


A-Av- 


A— A 


ft     IS   %     «— 9- 


-m-  -0-   9 9 


Is  it  nothing,     nothing,   Noth-ing  to  you, 


■9—9~ 


reft  of 
he  had 
cur-  rent 
crown  of 
then  to 


his  beau  -  ti  -  ful  crown, 
no  rest -ing  place  then, 
of  crim-son  fast  flowed, 
the  vie  -  tor    to  wear, 
e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  reign. 


8=3 


rm 


a* 


by-*— 4 


[Jir- — v-t  m  3  0  *— 


Is     it    noth-ing,      O      sin  -  ner,  to 


you? 


Be  -  think  you      to  -  day, 


5=* 


-0.  #— ;  


Ere  your  life  ebbs     a  -  way;     Is     it  noth-ing,    just  noth-ing 


to 


you? 


4=t 
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No.  40.      ©hdugfe  ®toj        be  as  Jfartet 


P 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale 


— V 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


1.  Though  thy  sins  may  be  as  scarlet  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow,  Sweetest  words  of  love  and 

2.  Though  thy  sins  may  be  as  scarlet  Christ  has  promised  to  forgive  Trust-ing  on  -  ly    in  his 

3.  Though  thy  sins  may  be  as  scarlet,  still  a  -  jar  is  mer-cy's  gate  Thro'  the  door  for  sin  -  ners 


it*: 


b  y  if  1/  1/  v  if  i> 


— I— 


0  w 


A  F 


pardon  that  the  world  can  ev  -  er  know,  Tho'  your  sins  be  red  as  crim-  son  pure  as 
mer- cy  un- to  Je  -  sus  look  and  live,  All  the  way-ward-ness  and  wand' rings,  all  the 
opened,  en-ter     ere     it    be    too  late,    By  the  pard'ning  grace  that  saves  thee,  sweetest 


^  i/  i/  y 


3* 


•A — N- 


-H— 


wool  yet  they  may  be,  Thro'  the  sac  -  ri  -  fice    of     Je  -  sus,  slain  for     sin  -  ners  on  the  tree, 
fol- ly  and  the  loss,  All  the  sins  and  the  transgress-ions  he  has  nailed  un  -  to  his  cross, 
peace  thy  heart  shall  know,  Tho'  thy  sins  may  be  as  scar-  let,  they  shall    be    as  white  as  snow. 


-0— 


Chorus. 
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Through  the 

— #  , 

blood 

-J— J  

of  Christ  who 

Dought  thee, 

# 

Saw  thee 

1 

wan  - 

der-ing 

f_ 

9 

and  s 
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ought  thee, 
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To    his  fold     then    safe  -  ly  brought  thee,    They  shall  be       as  white     as  snow. 


!sfcl>  "ir — V- 
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No.  41 


T.  M.  Eastwood. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  O  Lord  thou  didst  the  prom-ise  give  In    a  -  ges  long    a  -  go,  That  thou  wouldst  on  thy 

2.  When  they  the  pow' r  of  God  received,  Their  tongues  were  all  aflame,  And  bold  -  ly  they  pro- 

3.  O     let  the  pen  -  te  -  cost  -  al  flame,  Descend  up  -  on    us  now,  While  we    are  wait-ing 


:t=t=t==t=t 


t: 


[f     '    '  * 

wait-ing  church,  The  gift  of  pow' r  be  -  stow,  And  when  with-in   the     up  -  per  room,  In 
claimed  a- broad,  The  Saviour's  glo-rious  name,  They  told  the  sto  -  ry      of  the  cross,  With 
in  thy  house  And  in   thy  pres-ence  bow,    O     may  the  spir  -  it's  quick' ning  grace,  En- 


*  s  

i  1— — i — 

■»_J»  fez 
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old    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  Thy  true  dis  -  ci  -  pies  met  and  prayed,  Thou  gavest  pow'  r  to  them, 
hearts  in  one  ac  -  cord  And  thousands  by  the  wondrous  theme,  Were  won  un-to   the  Lord, 
due    us  each  and  all,  Till  self  and  sin  shall  be    effaced,  And  Christ  is  Lord  of  all. 


—  — -0  e  m  m     m  #  0  m  


Chorus. 
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fe=t 


give  us  give  us 


v— fg- 


tz=t=t=±=t 


tu-  day. 


y       w  y  y 


Lord  give  us  pow'r,      pow'r,        pow'r,  Lord  give  us  pow'r       thy  pow'r  to  -  day, 


to  -  day, 


rtz'J 


— Nr 
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Lord  give  us  pow'r, 


4=t=t 


give  us 


pow'  r,       pow'  r,  Swing  open  wide  the  gates  And  give  us  pow'  r  we  pray, 
give  us 


0—0—* 
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i 


Adella  F.  Veazte. 
til?  4-  V- 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


-8  « 


1.  In  the  hoi-  low   of    his  hand  my   Father  hold  -  eth  me;  Calmly  gaze  I  from  my 

2.  Storm  and  tempest  hold  no    terrors,   an  -  gry  tho'  they  be;    I    will  fear  no    e  -  vil 

3.  Clouds  may  rise,  and  storms  may  gather  dark-  ly  o'er  my  way;  Far  from  fold  and  tender 


Hi 


i  i  i  t- 


TO 
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shel  -  ter,  o'er  the  storm  -  y     sea.  Naught  can  harm  me,  naught  alarm  me,   all  un- 
while  my    Fa  -  ther  hold  -  eth  me.    Trusting     ev  -  er,  doubting  nev  -  er,    on  the 
shepherd,  err  -  ing    feet    may  stray;  Friends  may  grieve  me,  love  deceive  me;  sin  may 


i  i  r- 


-v — v — y — * — v — v — v — v- 


w—9- 

V  ' 

moved    I  stand,  While  my  heav'nly  Fa- ther  holds  me    in    the    hollow  of    his  hand. 

sea     or  land;  For  my   heav'nly  Fa- ther  holds  me    in    the    hollow  of   his  hand, 

leave    its  brand;  Yet   a    lov-ing  Fa- ther  holds  me    in   the    hollow  of  his  hand. 

_^L.  J*.      J?.     jfU  Jt.  ^  ^ 
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Chorus. 
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In     the      hoi       -       low   of  his      hand,   My    heav'nly  Fa-  ther 

In  the  hoi  -  low,    in     the      hoi-  low  of  his  hand, 

^  .JL  _ 
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•  *  v.  *  * 

"1 

*  i- 

holds  ma  in   the  hollow  of  his  hand;  Gently    to   his  will  he  moulds  me,  While  he 
 fu-fe.   -    -   -  * 


r  r  r  r  r  r 


5  i  i — i 
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ad  lib. 
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-4-  •  -0-  ^ 

firm  -  ly,  firm  -  ly  holds  me     in    the    hoi  -  low  of     his  hand. 

in    the    hoi  -  low 


m 


1 


No.  43. 


#0tl'5i  Children  aw  |Uvctr  |Mmw. 


P 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 
Solo.  . 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


Me 


m 


-  lone,      The  Mas  -  ter   is  with  them  al  -  way; 

-  lone,     Each  step    of   the  way    he    is  near; 

-  lone,     Beneath  them  the  strength  of  his  arm; 


1.  God's  children  are  nev  -  er 

2.  God's  children  are  nev-er 

3.  God's  children  are  nev  -  er 


IBS 


g-jg-g- 


i  £ 


-1 


i 


■ah-#- 


itr-. 


__ — ,    -  - — - 

He  nev  -  er   for  -  sak-  eth  his      own        In  time  or     e   -    ter  -   ni    -  ty. 

What  comfort — he  knoweth  his      own,      His  presence  dis-  pels   ev-  'ry  fear. 

His  grace  ev-'ry    moment   is     shown,     His  love   is    the    spirit's  sweet  balm 


 ~P  • 

ter  -  ni 


w 


Chorus. 


God's  children  are  nev-er      a  -  lone,          He  lov- eth  them  down  to  the  end; 

alone, 


i  r  i 


-#  F  r 

1   [  I 


4    •  d 


V  i^- 


7  W 

N  _ 


i 


His   wonderful   power,  each  day,  ev'ry   hour,  He  gives  them  their  souls  to  de- fend. 


1 
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Arthur  Y7.  Spooner,  D.  D. 


I  once  was  a  sin  -  ner,  wan-  d'ring  from  home,  Lost  in  the  des  -  ert, 
Since  Jesus  has  saved  me,  made  me  his  heir,  Life  has  been  sweet  -  er, 
O  wondrous  sal  -  va  -  tion!  grace  full    and    free,      Par -don  for    sin  -  ners, 


wea  -  ry    and  lone: 
skies  shone  more  fair; 
sin  -  ners  like  rne: 

t= 


Then    Je  -  sus  found  me, 
Now     I      am     tell  -  ing 
Je  -  sus     has  prom  -  ised 


sin  -  sick  and 
all  the  day- 
all     to  re 


sad, 
thro' 


ii 


i 


i: 


Chorus. 


O  -  pened  his  arms     and    made  my  heart  glad. 
Tell  -  ing  with  rap  -  ture    what  grace  can  do. 
Come,  he    will  save      you,     on  -  ly      be  -  lieve. 


a    poor    sin  -  ner, 


j-iU.l 


saved  by    the    blood,     I  have  been  ran  -  somed,    Glo-ry    to  God! 


t==t 


Mer-cy  has 


i 


S=3=* 


found    me,  Cleansed  me  from  sin,        Je  -  sus    is  mine     and     heav  -  en  with  -  in. 


V      V  V 
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no.  45.   Whm  fe  J&tfety  m  tkt  §umxm  of 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 

_N  N__fv 


iP— i  1 — —SI — & — S — i  — I  1- — n-M 

— I  #  J  .   •    m  -  ^  — I— — «~*—\  — i  -i  1— 

9~zjr^.  ,  v-J-'-jf-J— -J— d,  0-r-0-l-rr-m-9-T 


1.  Though  the  storms  of  life  ap-pall,  Though  the  shadows  darkly  fall,  Though  you  bend  beneath  the 

2.  When  thy  dai  -  ly  cares  as-  sail,  When  the  tempt-er  would  prevail  When  a  toil-  some  path  thy 

3.  Strength  and  courage  you  may  know,  For  the  con-  flict  with  the  foe,  Though  each  day  the  hosts  of 


m: 


_jJ  K—,- 


~\  N 

— I-  N 


-N — N- 


sore- ly  chast' ning  rod,  If  your  trust  in  him  is  sure  You  shall  ev-'ry  storm  endure,  There  is 
feet  so  long  have  trod,  There's  a  sure  and  safe  re-treat  For  each  trying  hour  you  meet,  There  is 
darkness  are  a- broad,  There's  a  ha  -  ven  ev  -  er  nigh,  To  its  shel-ter  you  may  fly,   There  is 


mi 


fcE: 


i 


-N — 


Chorus. 


in 


safe  -  ty  in     thepromis  -  es    of  God! 

"If 

safe  -  ty  in    the  promis  -  es   of    God!  J 

. .  .  .  »  «-•    #  •  »  _ . 


the 


— FV 


«  «-r—  •  «- 

-#  0^0  #- 


God  Through  the  a  -  ges  they  have  long  unshak-en  stood, 

prom-is-es    of  God  they  have  stood 

-»-•  -f- 

^-^=^=:^?=:^-pr|=t;=r-=:fit. 


Tho'  the  starry  worlds  de- 


w — i*M-  w-w — & — 


cay,  They  shall  nev  -  er  pass  a- way  There  is      safe- ty  in    the  promis  -  es     of  God! 


m 


-V— V- 


±=t=t=:t=t:: 


-v— v- 
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No.  46. 

G.  P.  E 


#pen  the  §m  of  § owv  §tani 


5tz 


h  n  h 


Granville  P.  Evans. 


 #_L*   9  _#_ 


1.  O  -  pen  the  door  of  your  heart  to  -  day,    Let  the  dear  Sav  -  iour    in,         He  will  take 

2.  O  -  pen  the  door  of  your  wayward  heart,  Lad  -  en  with  guilt  and    sin,       Quick-ly    o  - 

3.  Je-sus  haswait-ed  the  lost's  re -turn,  Wait-ed  the  long  years  thro',      Still  he  is 


I  I 
Chorus. 


#- — #— • — # — •t-1 — , — % — g — , — ^ — i  •  «  •  ^ 


all    of  your  guilt    a- way,  Cleanse  you  from  ev  - 'ry  sin. 
bey  lest    he  may    de-  part —  O  -  pen,  and  let  him 
stand-ing  with  outstretched  arms,  Wait-ing  to  wel-come  you 


sin.  ]  O 
in. 

OU.   J  0  - 


pen  the 


pen  the  door, 


  i  —  V    "     V   i  v    V  V 

door   and  let  Je  sus  come  in,  Come,   and  o 

Door  of  your  heart,  0  -  pen   the  door  and   let    Je  -  sus  come  in,  Broth  -  er,     o  -  bey, 

....  £  ±  £  £  £  £ 


-J>- 


■V— v— 


bey,.... 
Quick  -  Jy 


1/  1/ 


  and  your    peace   will    be    -  gin,  

o  -   bey,  Quick  -  ly        o   -  bey    and    your    peace    will      be  -  gin, 


Sit 


S=fc 


-A-fr  1—— — P— > 


O    -    -    -    pen  the    door   and  let  Je    -  sus  come  in,  

O  -  pen  the  door,  door  of  your  heart,  0  -  pen  the  door  and  let     Je  -  sus  come  in, 

£  :£  ti  :£  £:  £:  m 

-nr^r-f-g^" 
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#p*n  the  glow  of  H out  §ieart. — ^onctodd 


-i  5 — •~7~ 


He   will    re  -  deem   you  and  cleanse  you     from  sin. 

Je  -  sua    will   save —  He    will     re  -  deem  you    aud  cleanse     you        from  ein.. 


— _2ZZv  V  J- — yO.  


=4= 
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No.  47. 

E.  C.  W 


§m$  is  Rooking  fo*  fou. 


E.  C.  AY  aud. 


I — f5 — IS- 1* — * — is — N — !  

i — — n — — n  1 

 4—  k  1  1  a  #— 

ii-^-ft-jh 

-t- ii  i  i  t  :•■  j  ; 

j-^-s  S  S  ?  p= 

1                    it-  * 

pi 

1.  No  long  -  er  de  -  lay  your  re  -  turn  -  ing,    No  long  -  er  the     e  -  vil  pur 

2.  Your    e  -  vil  com-pan-  ions  will  lead  you     A  -  way  from  the  good  and  the 

3.  So     pa  -  tient-ly    Je  -  sus    is    call  -  ing,  And  long  -  ing  your  joys  to     re  • 


sue, 

true; 

new, 


V    ^    HN    _A  ^ 

•  *  i   i — j 

J      1  is 

=F  T- 

 #— J 

God's  spir- it  is  pa -tient-ly  striv-ing,  And  Je  -  sus  is  look-ing  for  you.  (for  you.) 
But  fol-  low  the  voice  that  is  call -ing — Your Sav-iour  is  look-ing  for  you.  (for  you.) 
O     an-swerhis  gen  -  tie  en-  treat  -y    While  still  he  is    look-ing  for  you.  (for  you.) 


I 


Chorus. 


I  (for  you;) 


Your  Sav-iour  is  look  -  ing  for  you  brother,  Your  Saviour  is  look  -  ing  for  you 

-m       Is     ft  Is 


P 


fcS: 


N    fS  N 


£3 


*  -S-  —  

O,  give  him  your  heart  ere  his  spir  -  it    de- part!  Yes,  Je  -  sus    is  look-ing  for 

*    ft  ,1s  ^  a 


you. 
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No.  48. 


Wmn$  in  the  fight 


W.  W.  V. 


W.  W.  Vansant. 


m 


 9   W  ' 

1.  Walk  -  ing    in     the  light    of  God,  As  it  shines  throughout  his  word,  There's  a 

2.  Oft  -  en    wea  -  ry,   oft  -  en  sad,  Yet  the  soul    is    ev  -  er  glad,   For  the 

3.  Till     we  reach  the  sum  -  mit  high,  And  be  -  hold  the  glo  -  rious  sky,  With  its 


em 


i==t 


r 


i 


3EI 


bright  and  shin  -  ing  path   the  way     a  -  long; 
light    of   God    the  cheer  -  ful  -  ness  sup- plies; 
ra-  diant  light  that  comes  from  heaven's  dome; 


And  a  path  that  would  be  drear, 
So  we  walk  wher-e'er  he  leads, 
We  shall  trust   in    God  our  King, 

— — 0 


4=t 


-2- 


i ,     k   c     k  i 


*  1/ 


3 


- /  J  "3  ^-L^ 

Shines  with  glo  -  ry,  O  so  clear!  That  the  heart  re  -  joic  -  es  in  a  song. 
Thro'  the  vale  or  mountain  meads,  Where  new  glo  -  ries  greet  our  wea  -  ried  eyes. 
And  press  on  -  ward,  while  we  sing     Of    the   glo  -  ries   of     ourheav'n-ly  home. 


Chorus, 
is  & 


We    are  walk 

We       are    walk  -  ing 

K     ft  ..  .  . 


ing    in     the  light,  We  are 

the   light,  walk  -  ing      in       the  light     of    God,     We  are 


:t=± 


:t=± 


4 


ing  in 
walk 


Walk-  ing   in   the  nar-  row  way, 


walk 

walk  -  ing 


in  the 


light, 


1  1 


l/      I/  y 
the  light; 

ing      in     the  light  of  God ; 
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*    '  —  E  I 


To    the  realms  of  end  -  less  day,    We    are  walk-  ing    in    the  light     of  God. 


i 


-12- 


No.  49. 


Rev.  T.  M.  Eastwood. 


Herbert  J.  Lacey, 

— n — !  4 


m 


1.  It  is     not  dark  where      Je  -  sus  is, 

2.  When  I      am  filled    with       sore  distress 

3.  Oft  have     I  seen      the  clouds  de-  part 

4.  I  will    not  fear  death's  gloom-  y  vale, 

5.  The  Sav  -  iour   is      the  Light  of  Life 


I 

He  makes 
And  life 

When  his 
Nor  heed 

When  here 


my  path  -  way  bright; 

is  sad  and  drear, 
be  -  nig  -  nant  ray 

the  pall     and  bier; 

by  tern  -  pests  driv'n; 


as 


i 


m 


Hi 


-Ml 


&  ' 

The    dark  -  est  night      is    turned    to  day 

His      gra-  cious  smile  dis  -  pels    my  gloom, 

Has  pierced  the    sa  -  ble      mys  -  te  -  ry 

The      val  -  ley  shall  be     filled  with  joy, 

My      Sun,  that  scat  -  ters      ev  -  'ry  cloud; 


When     he     becomes      my  light. 

And  fills    my  soul     with  cheer. 

And  bade     it    flee       a  -  way. 
If       Je  -  sus    be      but  near. 

My  Star,  that  guides    to  heav'n. 


i 


Chorus. 


-N  h 


*=*!: 


i     .  r 

That   bless  -  ed  Light,   that   bless  -  ed  Light    That  streams  up  -  on      my  way: 


m 


te: 


I 


St 


day. 


42- 


I      need    no    oth  -  er      sun    nor  star      To    guide    by  night 


:t==t 
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DuLEY  OGDOX. 

Duet. 

\ 


Sufficient  Uv  %M 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


Once  poor  and  despised  and  a  stran 
He  an-xiously ,  patient-1  y  sought 
O      her-  it-as;e  vast  and  un  -  fail  - 


ger, 
me, 
ing 


A  -  down  the  deep  valley  of 
He  knew  of  my  ruined  es 
O     treasures  un-fad-ing  for 
I 


tears, 

tate, 

ave, 


I 

\nd 
O 


-IV 
~-a— 


mm 


walked  in  temp-ta  -  tion  and    dan  -  ger,  I 
now  he    has  found  me  and  bought  me,  By 
shel-  ter     e  -  ter  -  nal  pre  -  vail  -  ing  In 


-0     *  * 

languished  in  darkness  and 
sac  -  ri  -  fice  aw  -  ful  and 
man-sions  of    in  -  fi  -  nite 


now  what  a  Friend  is     be  -  side      me,  Xo    more  shall  I 
stripes  and  his  blood  they  have  healed    me,  Suf  -  fi  -  cient  for 
won-  der  -  ful,  gra-cious  Re  -  deem  -   er,  Suf  -  fi  -  cient  for 


wan-  der 
all  to 
all  to 


-P — 


j — i — i 


lone,  And 
tone,  A 
tone,  My 

-0-0- 


• — S — r#H»-»-»  


> — p — 1  p — pr-p  ;  -g- 


sor  -  row  nor  want  shall  be  -  tide        me,    My    soul  has  come  in  -  to  its  own. 

child  of    the  King  he  has  sealed      me,    My    soul  has  come  in  -  to  its  own. 

heart  shall  sing  prais-es    for  -  ev    -     er,     My    soul  has  come  in  -  to  its  own. 

N  m 


#-  -    -0-  ~   -0- 

O     won-der-ful,  gra-cious  Re-deem  -  er,  Suf  -  fi-cient  for  all  to    a  -   tone,  My 


1ES 


^  1/  u  u 

0   gracimi*  Redeemer, 
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heart  shall  sing  praises  for 


ev    -    -  er, 

ev  -  er  for  -  ev  ■ 


My     soul  has  come  in  -  to  its 


own. 

in-to  its  own. 
N 


±Z:zim-  -  r.-..B. 


-0 — •- 


No.  5i.     |  Want  ««  fnoui  gtmx  gibout  giro. 


J.  E.  Latta. 


George  S.  Schuler. 


1.  I  want 

2.  I  want 

3.  I  want 


to  know  more  a  -  bout  Je 
to  know  more  a  -  bout  Je 
to  know  more    a  -  bout  Je 


sus, 
sus, 
sus. 


More 
More 
More 


a  -  bout  his  love 
a  -  bout  his  will : 
a  -  bout    his  word, 


fcfcfct 


I  I 


— ;- 

m  V 


-Sj: 


That  made  me  free,  That  gave 
I  would  be  true  In  all 
Its     mes  -  sage  sweet  Gives  joy 


to    me       A  way 
I     do :     His  wish 
complete    With  love 


to  heav'n  a 
es  I'd  ful 
my  heart  is 


-0-  •  -0- 

bove. 
fill. 

stirred. 


-*  1  #-v  0  ■ 


*--HN— |*?_h^- 


sus,    My    Je  -  sus  who    died  for     me : 


iii 


iv         ^  ^       ^       V       *         1  K        1  ii 

;  I         •    -    ...  :~.  -fLr:  I  .     J— J     5  h^-ll 


want     to  know  more    a  -  bout  Je 

•  r   ,v  ^ 


sus,  Who  died     to     set     me  free. 


y.  V- 


ii 


rl  .II 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 

~l — I — 


r 


1.  When  doubt  and  fear  as  -  sail    me,  And  bend  my  spir  -  it    low,  I    know  there  is  a 

2.  When  I     am  sore  -  ly  tempt-  ed,  And  know  not  where  to  flee,  My    Je  -  sus  walks  be 

3.  No  mat- ter  what  be  -  fall    me,  My  faith  in  him  I'll  hold,  My  share  in    his  a- 

1  1  1  1  h^=U  1  1  1  1 


mm 


±=t=t 


1  t- 


i 


•   i-  i 


FT* 


Sav  -  iour,  To  whom    I  e'er  can     go;  He's  prom- ised    to     be  with 

side     me,  And    ev  -  'ry  step  I      see;  I  see    him  now,  not  plain  - 

tone  -  ment  There's  nothing  can  with-  hold;  No  won  -  der  that  I'm  hap  - 

kl                  *     ~\~  ^  '  ! 


-75*" 


me,  No 
ly,  Al- 
py,  While 

I  I 


1=t 


r  1  4-1 

ri   i   i  ij 

-d  .   •  « 

45i  #  #— 1 

1ST 

*  *  ^ 

-si-  . 

mat- ter  what  be  -  tide;  Till  someday  when  he'll  call  me  To  sit  down  at  his  side, 
though  I  feel  his  might,  But  some  day  I  shall  see  him,  When  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 
here    I   wait  and  sing,     For  some  day  I'll  be  -  hold  him,  My    ev  -  er  -  liv-  ing  King. 


m 


i=*=|C=tE 


t=t: 


1 — i- 


-i — Lp 


Chorus. 


I  I 


I'll  wait,         I'll  wait,        I'll  wait  for  the  com- ing  of    the  King,  And  then  I'll 

I'll  wait,  I'll  wait,  And  then 

-#-     -0-  -»- 

-i  — = — i — H  i  1  0—0 — —. — - 


-I* — 0- 


0—0- 


-0- — 0 — 0- 


i 


^1 


go 


to  where  the  harps  of  an  -  gels    ring;        A-  round         the  throne  in 

^— «^  A  -  round  the  throne 


-W — W- 


ttj-  i  r 


i — t — r 
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0        0  0 

 1 — 

songs  of  praise  I'll  ev  -  er  sing,     Halle  -  lu  -  jah    ev  -  er-more,  Praise  the  might-y  King! 


■j  -.J  -j— I" 

 kS> — 

W  1_  u  1  p  

 v — — £— i 
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No.  53. 

J.  W.  VanDe Venter. 


Py  pother's  fragm. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
 FV 


1.  I     nev  -  er    can    for  -  get  the  day      I    heard  my 

2.  I     nev  -  er    can    for  -  get  the  voice  That     al-  ways 

3.  Tho' years  have  gone,    I    can't  for  -  get  Those  words  of 

4.  I     nev  -  er   can    for  -  get  the  hour     I     felt  the 


moth  -  er    kind  -  ly  say, 
made  my  heart    re-  joice; 
love —  1     hear  them  yet; 
Saviour's    cleansing  pow'r, 


t==t=t 


3: 


-1  b* — i- 


1  y 

You're  leav  -ing  now  my 
Tho'     I    have  wandered 
I      see    her   by  the 
My    sin    and  guilt  he 


MM 


ten  -  der  care;    Re  -  mem-  ber, 
God  knows  where,  Still    I      re  - 
old  arm  chair,  My  moth  -  er 
canceled  there,  'Twas  there  he 


child,  your  mother's  pray'r 
mem  -  ber  mother's  pray'r 
dear,    in     humble  pray'r 
answered  mother's  pray'r 

!  ts 


V 

Chorus. 


0  v 


1,  2  &  3.  Whene'er    I  think  of 
4.  O  praise  the  Lord  for 


her  so  dear,  I  feel  her 
sav-  ing  grace!  We'll  meet  up 


an  -  gel  spir  -  it  near; 
yon  -  der    face    to  face 


i 


3=2 


1/  y 

A  voice  comes  float  -  ing  on  the  air,  Re  -  minding  me  of  mother's  pray'r. 
The  home    a-bove     to  -  geth  -  er  share,    In     an- swer    to     my     mother's  pray'r. 


^3 


i 


HP-1  #- 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCV.  by  W.  S.  Weeden  &  J.  W.  VanDeVenter.    Used  by  p«r. 


No.  54. 

James  Rowe 


Mt  in  IHs  Cove. 
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C.  Harold  Lovvdex. 


1.  When  heav-y    my  bur-den,  and  life  seein-etk  drear,  "When  thorns  are  be  -  fore  me  and 

2.  When  wa-ters  of    sor-  row  sweep   o-  ver  my  soul,  When  striv-eth  the  tempt-er  my 

3.  Com  -  plete- ly     to    Je-sus    my  -  self    I     re-sign,  And  noth- ing  shall  cause  me  mi- 

's      S  N 

;-———#_.-#  0  0  »  0  0  9  0—  f-0  0  .  0  0  0— . 


-A  P 


storm-clouds  a  -  bove,  What  com  -  fort  it  gives  me,  what  cour  -  age  and  cheer,  To 
faith  to  re  -  move,  O  then  how  it  helps  me  my  heart  to  con  -  trol,  To 
faith  -  ful     to  prove;  I'll    fol  -  low    mv    Sav-iour  thro' shad  -  ow     or     shine,  As 


Chorus. 


0  0  0  0  1  —0  0  0  0— 0—*  0  0  #  m— 


know    I  am  safe  in  his  won  -  der  -  ful  love, 

know    I  am  safe  in  his  won  -  der  -  ful  love.  \  Safe 

sured  that  I'm  safe  in  his  won  -  der  -  ful  love. 

mi.  " 


in    his    love,  his 


v — ■ — ^  ^  — 1_  •  I —  ✓ — ✓  !—  


noth-ing  to  fear  while  journeying  here;  I'm  safe   in  his 
J     ^  +  J.  ?  X 


p£$=Z=L 


±z.- 


_y  ^ 


love, 

I 


his  won-  der  -  ful  love. 
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Eben  E.  Kexfort\ 
Slowly. 


C.  Austin  Mit.es. 


1.  Once     I   was     lost,  and  in  dark  -  ness  wan-  dered,  Far 

2.  Lost     in   the    dark  and  the  bit  -  ter    tern  -  pest,  Swift 

3.  Now      I    am     safe  in  the  love    that    fol  -  lows,  Ev 
out  in  the  night's  wild  dark-  ness,  Lost 


4.  Wan  -  der  -  er 


a  -  way   from  the 

pur-  sued     by  the 

er     af  -  ter  the 

on  mount  -  ains  of 


g^— fy  »— '-  0  0  0  0  

~  ,  *           0     m : 

r   t    p-  f-  r- 

tr— t  PL    If  ^ 

»        »       b       b       £  H 

b— |— » — • — b — i — 

i  ^ 

1  p 

A— 


Fa  • 
wolves 
ones 
doubt 


ther's  fold,  Lost 

of     sin,  ' '  Save 

who  roam,  Seek 

and    sin,  Come 

-> — r— f:-i 


in 

me : 
ing 
to 


m 


v .-i     r  *  t  " 

a     night     that      was  full      of  dan  -  ger, 

I      cried,     and      the  Fa  -  ther  heard  me 

them     ev    -    er  .  where  dan  -  ger's  thick  -  est, 

this  fold  where  there' s  wel  -  come  wait  -  ing 
-0-                  .  -0 


m 


Chorus. 


Out  on  the  mount-ains     so  bleak 

Sought  me,  and  found  me,    and  took 

Plead  -  ing  in      pit  -  y,    "O  child, 

Safe  -  ty  and  shel  -  ter,  Come  in, 


-#■ 

and  cold 
me  in. 
come  home 
come    in ! 


=1— A  =P 


-m 


-j  0- 


-t- 


,„  Jo, 


but  the 


heart  of 


b 

— £  1- 


1~ g=*d_# 


God      is    ten  -  der,    Fol  -  low-  ing    fast     on  the    wan  -  d'rer's  track- 


ing 


I, 


| 

Call 


— * — — M-'-*-f  * — •  vH-^  * — * — S — ^- 

I  j  0  *         .0.        .0..  I  , 


-v 


ev  -  er 

 0  «- 

 0  


dark  and     dan  -  ger,  "Child,    I     love    thee— come  back,  come  back!" 


±r-J 
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A.  W.  S 


(The  Cove  Mx  &m*f  %t  ZTold. 


1.  There's  a    love  with  no   be  -  ginning.  And  a    love  with- out  an  end;  Pnr-er 

2.  Moth- ers  mar  for  -  get  their  children,  Friendship  with-  er  and  de-cay;  But  the 

3.  Long    a  -  go  I  learned  the  sto  -  ry,   Of  the  Love  that  died  for  me:  But  I 

4.  Let    me  tell  to  yon  the  sto  -  ry,  Let  me  sing     it    o?er  and  o'er;     It  will 




\ 

v     >  N 

ft  1  S  S    ,  JV  $  V  =  

r~f  r  « 

r— *  w  

P  — i 
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*    0    •  , 

■\  — 1  H  H- 
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V-         '     '  '  '-^ 

than  the  love  of  moth- er,  Dear  -  er  t 
love    of  Christ  en-  dur-  eth,  It   can  i 
closed  my  heart  to  Je  -  sus.  And  for- 
be  our  theme  in  glo-ry.  AVhen  we  sta 
t.  X   J.    JL.    JL           '  JL  JL 
zv> .  _  .      ■       I      !       1       1       I  I 

aan  the  love  of  friend:  ?Ti?  the 
lev  -  er  fade  a  -  way;  Like  the  ] 
got  dear  Cal-va  -  ry:     Oft'  in 
nd  on  heav'n's  fair  shore;  "When  l 

r0  0— Ha  m  »  "f  

ove  that  groweth 
>earl-y  gates  of 
)aths  of   sin  I 
ve  cast  our  crown  be- 

r  - 

 ■  

9-0  1 

y 

9  0  0  t 

>  

0  0 — 

0      0    x0  i 

> 

=2**  i 

t      V     V  • 

J  * 

i 

\ — i- 


sweet-er,    As  the    fleet  -  ing  years  un-fold: 
heav-  en.  Like  the  streets    of   shin-  ing  gold 
wandered.  Turned  my  back  up  -  on  the  fold: 
fore  him ;  "When  we  strike  the  harp  of  gold. 


,      -  m 

And  my    life    is  made  complet  -  er 
Is   this  love  to    sin  -  ners  giv  -  en, 
But  the  Saviour  sought  and  found  me, 
Then  we'll  swell  redemp-tion's  anthem 


1 


Chobus. 


£    *  * — •  +  f 

By  the  love  that  can't  be  told 
For  it    nev-er  can  grow  old 
O    his  love  can- not    be  told 
For  the  love  that  can't  be  told. 


;J 


Xo,    it  nev-er,  nev-er,  nev-er  can  be  told! 


f  r  f  r  i  \.t  t\i  1 

m  - — m  « 
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fef — h  1 
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For    it    nev-er.  nev-er,   nev-er  grow- eth  old! 

-     m  .   *     »      m  -0-  < 


And    it  brightens  ev-  'ry  day, 

Jt.  JL.     JL     .0-  JL 
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As     I  walk  the  nar-  row  way,  And    it    nev-er,  nev-er,    nev-er    can    be  told! 
#-  '  -* -         •  A 
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No.  57. 


Wxm9$  a  Jfowtt  in  t%t  damp. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


-fe — IV- 


■9-  9  #- 

1.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp:  "Keep  the  fires  brightly  burning  All 

2.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp  for  the  vie  -  fry    is  com-ing  O'er 

3.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp  o  -  ver  sin  -  ners    re-turn-ing  Home 

4.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp, 'tis    a    glad  "Hal- le  -  lu- jah!  Praise 

— k-Ji  I   JL^E-  J  * 


5  - 

the  night  long," 
Sa-tan's  pow'r, 
to    the  fold, 
ye  the  Lord," 


i 


m 


1 — r 


-+V  \  1  \  £r-|  1  \~  &  *V 


St 


That  the  lost  may  re-  turn    to    the  fold    of  the  shepherd  From 

Thro'  the  word  of   the  Lord  we    the  bat  -  tie  are  gain-ing  This 

From  the  by  -  way   of  sin  with  its  bur  -  den  of  sor-  row  To 

All  who  trust  in  his  name  shall  re-ceive  his  sal-va-tion,  'Tis 


paths  of  wrong, 
ver  -  y  hour, 
joy  un-told. 
God's  own  word. 


I 


Chorus.* 


i- 


EES 


There's  a  shont    in    the  camp,  Hal  -  le  -  ]u 


jah!     Glo   -    ry     to  God! 


3: 


1 


There's  an  ech  -  o     in  heav'n,  Hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jah!      Glo   -  ry 


to 


id 


-<s-  • 
God. 


I 
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S.  C.  Kirk. 


4^- 


Herbert  J.  Lacey. 


m 


The  Lord  hath  declared  and  the  Lord  will  perform 'Behold  I  I  am  near  to  de  -  liv  - 
Who  seek  him  shall  find  him,shall  find  him  today,  The  word  is  to  all,  "  who-so-  ev  - 


5. 

eg 


Tho'  oft  -  en  my  toil  seems  but  la  -  bor  in  vain, 
My  heart  may  sink  low  in  the  depths  of  its  woe, 
The  bonds  that  unite  us  in  earth's  dearest  ties, 


E  E  E  E 


-F  H  h- 


I  leave  with  the  Lord  my  en-  deav  • 
But  nev  -  er,  he  tells  me,  O  nev  - 
The  rude  hand  of  Time  will  dis-sev  • 


er, 

er!' 

or; 

er! 

er: 


m 


A     ref  -  uge  and  fortress,  a  covert  in  storm;"  He  keep-eth  his  promise  for  -  ev 

No    soul  that  en-treat-eth,  he  turn  -  eth  a-  way;  He  keep-eth  his  promise  for  -  ev 

I      pa  -  tient  -  ly  wait  for  the  sunshine  and  rain — He  keep-eth  his  promise  for  -  ev 

The  frail,  bruis-ed  reed  will  he  break;  and  I  know  He  keep-eth  his  promise  for  -  ev 

But  we  shall  re-  new  them  a  -  gain  in  the  skies;  He  keep-eth  his  promise  for  -  ev 


ei. 
er. 
er! 
er. 
er! 


1 


i- 


 P- 


1  1- 


Chorus. 

is  a* 


t=X=$=t=X 


W 


»    9  .  e — 0    4-   0  l0 — 0  £±  wr 

For  ■  ev-  er!  For-  ev-  erl    O   not  for   a   day!  He  keepeth  his  promise  for    ev  -  er! 


t&yp—'  0—*-^$m—i 

— P- — i 
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r*         ft  0       f  1 

r— i — i — r 
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1  b— 

1  
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To  all  who  believe,    to   all  who   o  -  bey,  He   keepeth  his    promise  for  -  ev  -  er! 


-P — P — 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


§ta  §to(rum  to  Jail. 


Herbert  J.  Lacey. 
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 — « — — « — # — * — #  m  
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1.  O  the  prom- is  -  es    of  God  Long  have  Satan's  might  withstood,  And  no  pow'r  of  darkness 

2.  O  the   mighty  hand  of  time  Fashions  many-a  work  sublime,  Yet  the  tide  of  years  their 

3.  Trust  those  holy  words  to  -  day,  Let  them  guide  you  on  life's  way,  Seek  their  refuge  in  temp- 


-0- 


t=t=t 


:*=^=|t=*z=:|E=ir 


is  ^ 


J"1— 


o'er  them  shall  prevail ;  They  are  builded  sure  and  strong  For  the  conflict  with  the  wrong,  And  those 
splendor  shall  assail;  But  the  Word  of  God,  this  hour,  Thrills  with  all  the  old-time  pow'  r,  For  those 
tation's  roughest  gale;  Strength  and  courage  they  shall  lend,  Pow'  r  from  heaven  shall  descend,  For  those 


-I  t-h"    : 

■v — h|g-- — » — »- 


-« — # — # — #: 

^  *  9  9- 


Chorus. 

_j     is  rs  is  is  is 


-A — * — ^ 


1 


9  & 


\9_0_0_9__0. 

b  b  b  b  I 


prom- is  -  es  were  never  known  to  fail!  God's  promises  were  never  known  to  faill 

were  never  known  to  fail ! 

«.    _#.    _#.  _#. 
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•  ^ 


No  pow'r  of  darkness  o'er  them  shall  pre  -  vail !  They  are    builded  sure  and  strong 

shall  prevail ! 


.«  c  m  #  m_ 
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For  the    con-  flict  with  the  wrong,  God's  prom-  is  -  es  were  nev  -  er  known  to     fail ! 
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Eev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


§  fnou!  §t'»  pint. 
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B.  Frank  Bdtts. 

j  -i 


-■l  «- 


1.  There's  One  a  -  bove 

2.  He's  mine  be-  cause 


all    earth  -  ly  friends  Whose  love  all  earth  -  ly  love  trans-cends, 

he    died  for    me,      He  saved  my  soul,    he  set    me  free; 

3.  He's  mine  be- cause   he's    in    my  heart,   And  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  will  we  part; 

4.  Some  day   up  -  on      the  streets  of  gold     Mine  eyes  his  glo  -   ry  shall  be  -  hold, 


i 


#  sv-1  •>- 


i 


S 


It      is     my  Lord   and  Christ  di  -  vine,  My  Lord,  be  -  cause    I  know  he's  mine. 

With  joy    I    wor  -  ship   at     his   shrine  And  cry,  "Praise God,  I  know  he's  mine." 

Just    as     the  branch    is     to     the    vine  I'm  joined  to  Christ;  I  know  he's  mine. 

Then, while  his  arms     a  -  round  me  twine,  I'll  cry  for   joy,    "I  know  he's  mine." 


-»  #- 


■V- 


Chorus. 


\>  l>  u 

I  know  he's  mine,   this  friend  so 

I    know  he's  mine, 

r  s-  £  f  -  :  


dear,   He  lives  with 

this  friend  so  dear, 


tr-tr-tr-t> 


me,   he's  ev  -  er  near;  

He  lives  with  me,  he's   ev  -  er  near; 

IS 


Ten  thousand  charms. 

Ten  thousand  charms 


T  *  t 


I    I    I  1 


f=V=T=V 


ihine,   And,  best  of  all, 


m 


a  -  round  him  shine,   And,  best  of 

a  -  round  him  shine. 


I   know  he's  mine. 


\>   b  U 
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A.  A.  Payn. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

IN 


"■I  J- 


4— J  1- 


*  ^ 


1.  As    the    shadows    of    the  night  round  are  fall  - 

2.  When  we  gath  -  er  home  at  last   there'll  be  sing  - 

3.  I     shall  rise   to   be  with  Je  -  sus   for  -  ev  - 


-0  :*r-Sr 

ing,  I  am  thinking  of  that 
ing,  Such  as  an  -  gels  round  the 
er,        I   shall  meet  the  ones  who 


&a  r 

^4  f  r— T  r  r~~r — r 

y v y    P y    F r 


1 — r 


day      by   and    by;     When  the  trum  -  pet     of    the   Lord    shall    be  call  -  ing, 

throne  nev  -  er   heard;    For     the  song   of    souls   re  -  deemed  shall    go  ring  -  ing, 

passed   on   be  -  fore;     We   shall  meet    to    part   no     more,    nev  -  er,  nev  -  er, 

-   -  ■     -    *  -    i   JV  g    t  T    +   -    m  ~ 

9  m  »  »  
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Chorus. 

— fv 
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As     the  day  breaks  o'er  the    hills.  1 

As  the  day  breaks  o'er  the  hills.  V  I'll  go  singing,  I'll  go  shouting  on  my 
When  the  day  breaks  o'er  the    hills.  J 


9~T 

e  ft  , 
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journey  home,  Till  the   day   breaks,  till    the   day  breaks,  There' 11  be  singing,  there' 11  be 


m  F-r  r 


f=pf 
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shouting,  when  we  all    get  home,  When  the  day  breaks  o'er  the  hills. 

the  heavenly  hills 
fS  IS 
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Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


#  #  ^—C-,—,--^ — ^ 


Alfred  Judson. 


1.  Out    on    an     o  -  cean  wide      we    sail,      Home- ward  bound,    home- ward  bound! 

2.  Nev  -  er  we'll  shrink,  tho'  tern  -  pests  rage,     Home- ward  bound,    home- ward  bound! 

3.  Soon  will  the  dan  -  gers    all       be    past,      Home-ward  bound,    home-ward  bound! 


 #  ^  1  1  H— 

-•- 

Driv  -  en  by  ma  -  ny  a 
Safe  -  ly  we'll     reach  our 


m 


fear  -  some  gale, 
an  -   chor  -  age, 


And    we  shall    reach      our    port      at  last, 


We  are  home -ward  bound! 
We  are  home  -  ward  bound ! 
We     are    home -ward  bound! 


mm 


i 
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Nev  -  er  we'll  fear 
Sail  -  ing  thro'  storm 
Then  with  life's  voy  - 

for 
or 
age 

— • — 

wind 
sun- 
safe 

1 

or  wave, 
shine  bright, 
-  ly    o'  er, 

 m  »--- 

Ev  -  er  our 
On-  ward  bv 
Glad-ly  we'll 

hearts 

day 
rest 

n 
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are 
or 
on 

true 
dark 
heav'n 
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and  brave, 
-  est  night, 
s  fair  shore, 

1  . 
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Trust  -  ing     in     Christ    so    strong  to  save, 

Soon   shall  we      see      our    har  -  bor  light, 

Dwell  -  ing  with  Christ    for  -  ev    -  er  -  more, 

I  ! 


We     are  home 

We     are  home 

We     are  home 

.  0  »9m  m  


ward  bound ! 
ward  bound! 
ward    bound ! 


to 


Chorus. 
_J  
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Home  -  ward  bound, 


V       V  V 
home  -  ward  bound !     O  -  ver    the  white  roll 
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Bright -ly  the    har  -  bor    lights    we  see,  While  we 


are  home  -  ward  bound. 
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Kev.  Frank  E.  Graeff. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  .Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  heart  is  pained     loo  deep  -  ly  tor  mirth  or  song; 

2.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  way    is  dark   With  a    name  -  less  dread  and  fear? 

3.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  tried  and  failed    To  re-sist  some  temp-ta  -  tion  strong; 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I' ve  said  '  'good-bye' '  To  the  dear-  est  on  earth  to  me, 


As  the  bur-dens  press,  And  the  cares  dis- tress,  And  the  way  grows  wea-  ry   and  long? 
As  the  day-light  fades  In  -  to  deep  night  shades,  Does  he  care  e-noughto    be    near  ? 
When  for  my  deep  grief    I   find  no     re- lief,  Tho'  my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long? 
And  my  sad  heart  aches  Till  it  near  -  ly  breaks — Is  it  aught  to  him  ?  Does  he    see  ? 
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O     yes,     he  cares;    I     know    he  cares,  His  heart    is  touched  with  my   griet ; 
-9-    £  -•- 


-£_#_;  fr- 
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When  the  days  are  wea  -  ry,  The  long  nights  dreary,    I  know  my  Sav  -  iour  cares. 

he  cares 
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Wte  (BH  9 ate. 


Key.  T.  M.  Eastwood. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  There  are    ma  -  ny  souls  who    wan  -  der    From  the    Sav  -  iour  far     a  -  stray, 

2.  When    I    walk  where  Je  -  sus    journeyed    And  where  all     the    prophets  went, 

3.  If      I    leave    the    roy  -  al      pathway,  Called  the     highway     of     the  Lord, 


i=t=t 


tr- r — r 
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They  for  -  sake     his  bless  -  ed      guidance,  When    he    leads    the    nar  -  row  way; 
Then  my    soul      is    full    of    glad  -  ness,    And    my    spir  -  it      is    con  -  tent; 
I    may    nev  -  er  cease    to     wan  -  der,       I     may    nev  -  er     be     re  -  stored ; 


-P2- 


r- 


But  I'll  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  leave  him,  To  the  ''old  paths"  I'll  be  true; 
I  re  -  joice  that  I  can  trav  -  el  In  such  bless  -  ed  com  -  pa  -  ny, 
So  when    Sa  -  tan  sore  -  ly  tempts  me,      In    the  midst      of   darksome  days, 


4=  t=_4n 


4=— t- 
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I    will    fol  -   low  where  he    leads    me     And  will     all       his    bid  -  ding  do. 
Where  the  road    leads  up      to    heav  -  en     And     a     blest       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
I    will  keep     the  path    to      Zi  -  on      By    the     gos  -  pel's  good  "old  ways. 


Chorus. 
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The        old  paths,     the        old   paths     Are     good        e  -  nough  for 
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They  are    the  ways     of  God's  own    making,    And  they  lead     to     lib  -  er 


ty. 
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No.  65. 


j.  w.  v. 


(Duet  and  Chorus.  ) 
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J.  W.  VanDeVenter. 
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1.  O-  ver  the  riv  -  er    fac  -  es    I      see,     Fair  as  the  morning,  looking  for  me; 

2.  Father  and  mother,  safe  in  the     vale,  Watch  for  the  boatman,  wait  for  the  sail, 

3.  Brother  and  sis  -  ter,  gone  to  that   clime,  Wait  for  the  oth  -  ers    coming  some  -  time; 

4.  Sweet  lit- tie  dar  -  ling,  light  of  the    home,   Looking  for  someone,    beckon-  ing  ' 'Come!' 

5.  Je-  sus  the  Saviour,  bright  Morning  Star,  Looking  for  lost  ones  straying    a  -  far; 

IN     \     PS     i         i        IN     k     rN     l^-v  1 
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Free  from  their  sorrow,  grief,  and  de  - 

Bearing  the  loved  ones    o-  ver  the 
Safe  with  the  an  -  gels,    whiter  than 
Bright  as    a    sunbeam,  pure  as  the 
Hear  the  glad  message — why  will  you 

IN     IS  IN 
JL«J;  jA 


spair,    Waiting  and  watching    patient  -  ly 
tide      In  -  to  the  har  -  bor  near  to  their 
snow,  Watching  for  dear  ones  waiting  be  - 
dew,    Anxious-  ly  look  -  ing,   mother,  for 
roam?    Je- sus    is  call  -  ing:  "Sinner,  come 


in  r 


there. 

side. 

low. 

you. 
home!" 
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Chorus. 
IN     N  [N 


Looking  this  way,  yes,  looking  this 
N         ....  |s 
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way,  Loved  ones  are  waiting, 

■#rT^_ .  j/l       j.  . 
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looking  this 
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way; 

tote 
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Fair  as  the  morning,  bright  as  the    day,   Dear  ones  in  glo  -  ry 


looking  this  way. 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


Arthur  Wilton. 


1.  To    thee  whose  pow'r  no  bounds  can  know,  With  bum  -  ing  hearts  we  pray, 

2.  The  soul  -  re  -  viv  -  ing  pow'r    we  need,    Let     not     its  course  de    -  lay! 

3.  All  lands     at     last  thine  own    shall  be,      No    hand    thy  pow'r  can  stay! 


— v- 


-# — 


Thy  rich  -  est  bless  -  ings  now  be -stow,  Send  show' rs  of  sal  -  va-tion  to  -  day! 
This  bless  -  ing,  gra  -  cious  Lord  we  plead — Send  show' rs  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  to  -  day! 
To     dark-ened  lands    a  -  cross  the  sea     Send  show' rs  of  sal  -  va-tion  to    -  day! 


:tz: 


Chorus. 

N  IN 
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Send  show' rs  of  sal -va-tion  to-day!   Send  show' rs  of  sal -va-tion  to  -  day! 

£  d  /  /  -s-  d      wepray!  •  -* 
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Thy  rich  -  est  bless  -  ings  now     be -stow,  Send  show' rs  of  sal -va-tion  to 


Copyright,  MCMV1,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


No.  67. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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S.  B.  Marsh. 

Fine. 
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,  |  Je  -  sus,  lov  -  er  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  thy  bo  -  som 
'  \  While  the  near  -  er    wa  -  ters  roll,    While  the  tern  -  pest  still  is 

-6>-      -9-  -m-  -gp-      -9-  -f-  •     ^  . 


high!  / 
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J). (?.—  Safe    in -to     the  ha-  ven guide,     Oh,     re-ceive  my  soul     at  last. 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen  !  cheer  the  faint ! 

Heal  the  sick !  and  lead  the  blind 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 
I  am  all  unrighteousness: 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


m  P0bt  mtk  <m 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Why  don't  you  get  right  with  God,  O  sin-ner?  For-sake  now  the  path  you  so    long  have  trod, 

2.  Why  don't  you  get  right  with  God,  O  wand' rer?  Come  back  to  the  way  that  you  used    to  love, 

3.  Be  sure  you  are  right  with  God,  O  christian!  Let  nothing  deceive  you,  be    sure    to  know, 

4.  Why  lon-ger  re-fuse  his  tender  compassion,  Why  longer  remain  in  your  lost    es  -  tate, 
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Your  sins  will  be  lost  in  the  depths  of  love's  o-cean,    If  you'll  on  -  ly    get    right  with  God. 
Your  God  will  receive  you  and  give  you  a    welcome,  And  new  joys  send  you     from  a  -  bove. 
You' ve  left  all  your  doubts  at  the  cross  of  your  Saviour,  And  your  soul  un  -  der    Cal-v'  ry' s  flow. 
Get  right  with  your  God  while  the  moments  are  passing,  Ere  it     be    ev  -  er  -  more  too  late. 


ng,  Jiire  11     De    ev  -  er  -  more  too  late. 
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Chorus. 


Why  don't  you  get     right  with  God?  

_      J9__       I  N  with  God  • 


O  come    to  him  just  as    you  are, 
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11 
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Ritard. 
4  i-An  1 


just  as  you  are, 


Why  don' t  you  get    right  with  God 


 X  1  ^  -fy  -i  -V  
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Ere  he  calls  you, calls  you     to  his  judg-  ment  bar 


-4=9: 


*=fc 


i 


M—Yr 


-v—v- 


Cc     -igM,  M(JMVI.  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


No.  69. 

Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
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Herbert  J.  Lacey. 
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1.  There's  a  place  just  for  you  in  the  work  of  the  Lord,  Do  not  long -er  your  du  -  ty   de  -fy! 

2.  O   how  ma  -  ny  are  wand'  ring  from  Jesus  to  -  day,  Will  you  leave  them  in  darkness  to    die  ? 

3.  There  are  souls  who  to-day  may  be  look- ing  to  you  For  the  word  that  would  point  them  on  high, 


(p.i7-4-f-f= 


:t=t: 
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To  the  res  -  cue  of  souls  he  is  call  -  ing  you  now,  Will  you  answer  him, '  'Lord,  here  am  I?' ' 
Will  you  shine  like  a  star  o'er  the  dark  night  of  sin?  Will  you  answer  him,  "Lord,  here  am  I?" 
To  the  call  of  the  Lord  do  not  fail  to  be  true,  Will  you  answer  him,  "Lord,  here  am  I?" 


.p.-_-zg--ii--?=;:i: 
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Will  you  answer  him, ' 1  Lord,  here  ami?"  Will  you  now  on  the  Saviour  re  -  ly  ? 

"  here  am  I?"  "  here  am  I  ?  " 


.iii.:feza-.-r 


:r=t=p: 
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To  the  res-cue   of  souls  he  is  call-ing  you  now,  Will  you  answer  him,  "Lord, here  am  1?'' 
I  -#- 
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1.  It       has  shown       me      a   Sav-  iour,      It      has  shown       me       a  Sav-iour, 

2.  It      will   help        me  while  liv  -  ing,       It      will    help        me   while  liv  -  ing, 

3.  It      will  help       me  when  dy  -  ing,      It     will   help       me  when   dy  -  ing, 


-0  0  0- 

f=t=t: 
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Cho.—  'Tis     the     old       time    re-lig-ion,   'Tis      the  old 
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time     re  -  lig  -  ion, 
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D.  CI  for  Chorus. 
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has 
will 
will 


shown 
help 
help 


V 

me      a   Sav-  iour,  And  it's 

me  while  liv  -  ing,  So  it's 

me  when  dy  -  ing,  So  it's 


-0-  •       -0-      -0-  '         0  -0- 


good     e  -  nough    for  me 
good     e  -  nongli     for  me  ! 
good     e  -  nough    for  me ! 


— — 0- 


Tis  the 


old 


time     re  -  lig  -  ion,  And     it's      good       e-  nough    for    me ! 


4  [| :  It  will  lead  me  to  Jesus  :|| 

And  it's  good  enough  for  me  ! 

5  || :  Every  day  it  grows  better  :|| 

And  it's  good  enough  for  me ! 


6  || :  It  will  save  every  sinner  :|| 

So  it's  good  enough  for  all ! 

7  (J  r  It  will  bless  everybody  :|| 

And  it's  good  enough  for  me  ! 


No.  71. 

T.  M.  Eastwood. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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1.  O    Chris  -  tian  toil     not    for     thy  -  self,     Go  share     the  life   God  gives, 

2.  The    rose      its  fra-  grance  sheds     a  -  broad,  The  spring    the  brook  sup  -  plies, 

3.  As     God     him-  self     his  love      out-  pours,  And    scat  -  ters  mer-  cies  wide, 

4.  The  world      is  full     of    wants    and   woes,    And  hearts    are    oft   -  en     sad ; 


Saz^drfr-T— fr    k  H_J~-  I       t-=pd=*=n=3c==tc=  f=i=t== I 


Who  lifts  the  load  his    broth  -  er  bears    He      on    -  ly,     tru  -   ly  lives. 

The  soul  that  does  not     oth   -  ers  bless     De  -  clines,  de  -  cays  and  dies. 

So    man  if      he  would  God  -  like  be,    Must  help  on      ev  -  'ry  side. 

The   mu  -  sic    that  God  gives      to  us      Is     ours  to    make    men  glad. 


_r_l 


II 


Then  let 


us    seek      to    bless     the   world,  Our    gifts     and  gra  -  ces  share, 

I     0-:    -0.   r-  tfc. 
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42. 


Till 
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des  -  erts    bios  -  som    like    the    rose,  And    love    smiles  ev  -  'ry  -  where. 
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Moderate. 
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Granvtlle  P.  Evans. 
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1.  In  sail  -  ing  life's  sea     I  have  noth-ing  to  fear,  Tho'  tempests  are  tossing  me  high, 

2.  Tho'  for-tune  may  fail  me  and  health  may  de-cline,  Tho'  oth-ers  turn  back  in  dis  -  may, 

3.  No  dan-gers  ap-  pall  when  my  Sav-  iour  is  near,  And  when  I  am  summoned  on  high, 


fctft 
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If   on  -  ly    the  voice  of  my  Sav- iour   I  hear:  "  Come,  be  of  good  cheer,  it     is  I." 

I'll  cling  to    my  Sav-iour  and  nev  -  er    re- pine,  And  he  will  not    cast  me  a -way. 

My  heart  will  re  -  joice  if      I  on  -  ly   can  hear  "Come,  be  of  good  cheer  it     is  I." 

 ^     g  a       m                                                  mm          mm        -       m        _  _  _ 
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Chorus.  ^ 
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Though  tri-  als  my  strength  may  de  -  fy,   For  help  un  -  to     Je  -  sus  I  cry,  

Though- tri  -  ala    de- fy,  To  Je  -  bus   I  cry, 
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And  when  I  am  tempt-  ed 


or  dan-ger    is  near,  I'll  trust  him  and    be     of  good  cheer. 


d2: 
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John  Fawcett. 


Heist  he  the  Sie  that  WmU. 


(Dennis.  S.  M.) 


H.  G.  Nageli. 
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1.  Blest  be 

2.  Be  -  fore 

3.  We  share 

4.  When  we 


the  tie 

our  Fa 
our  mu 
a 
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sun 
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that  binds   Our  hearts 

ther's  throne  We  pour 

tual  woes;   Our  mu 

der    part,      It  gives 


in  Chris 

our  ar 

tual  bur  - 

us  in 
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tian     love ; 

dent  pray'rs; 
dens  bear, 
ward  pain; 
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fel    -    low  -  ship      of     kin  -  dred  minds    Is     like        to      that  a  - 

fears,     our  hopes,    our  aims     are  one,      Our  com  -  forts    and  our 

oft    -     en    for       each    oth    -    er  flows     The  sym    -    pa  -  thiz    -  ing 

we       shall  still       be     join'd    in  heart,  And  hope       to     meet  a  • 
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hove, 
cares, 
tear, 
gain 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


til 


1.  He  knows    the  bit-ter,  weary  way, 

2.  He  knows  how  hard  the  fight  hath  been, 

3.  He  knows,  O  thought  so  full  of  bliss ! 

4.  He  knows  !  O,  heart,  take  up  thy  cross, 


The  end  -  less  striving,  day  by  day, 
The  clouds  that  come  our  lives  be-tween, 
For  though  on  earth  our  joy  we  miss, 
And  know  earth's  treasures  are  but  dross, 


I  I 
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Je  -  sus  knows, 
r-K  N~i  !  


nig 


he  knows. 


"     v  ...  I        I  " 

Je  -  sus  knows,  he  knows. 

Je  -  sus  knows,  he  knows. 

Je  -  sus  knows,  he  knows. 

Je  -  sus  knows,  he  knows. 
... 


The  souls  that  weep,  the  souls  that 

The  wounds  the  world  hath  nev-  er 

We    still  can  bear  it,  feel-  ing 

And     he  will  prove  as  gain  our 

-  _                  -#-  m 


pray, 
seen, 
this, 
loss ! 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  knows,  yes  he  knows,  He  knows  the  bit  -  ter  wea  -  ry  way, 

.  he    knows,    *  yes,  he  knows, 
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The  souls     that  weep,  the  souls  that  pray 
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Je  -  sus  knows,  he  knows 

Je  -    sus  knows, 
.0.  .0. 
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T.  M.  Eastwood. 
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Alfred  Jitdson. 
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1.0      it    is  sweet  to  serve  my  Lord,  And  while  I  serve  to     sing,    To  of  -  fer  him  my 

2.  To  serve  the  Lord  and  sing  his  praise,  Makes  ev'ry  du  -  ty     joy  'Tis  thus  the  saints  in 

3.  I  could  not  sing  ex  -  cept  I  serve,  Nor  serve  ex-cept  I      sing,  With  happy  heart  and 

4.  When  toil  and  song  join  hand  in  hand  In  lov  -  ing  sym-  pa  -  thy,  Then  Christ  is  hon-ored 

5.  Lord  let  my  serv- ice  e'er  be  thine,  And  wor-thy  of    my    king,  And  while  my  hands  are 
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Chorus. 


lov  -  ing  toil,  And  grateful  prais-es  bring.  \ 
heav'n  a-  bove  En -gage  in  blest  em-  ploy.  / 

cheer- ful  voice  I  would  my  tri-bute  bring.)  Serving  and  sing-ing  all  the  day  Serving  and 
by  his  Church  As  honored  he  should  be.  j 
bus  -  y  Lord,  Tune  thou  my  lips  to  sing.  / 


—r-0-~0 

zhrrhi 


V— V- 


:sz: 


singing  all  the  way,  Serving  and  singing  with  hearty  good-will  Serving  and  singing  for  Jesus. 
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No.  76. 

J.  W.  Van  De Venter. 
Solo. 
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W.  S.  Weeden. 


All 


to  Je 


sus      I  sur  -  ren  -  der,    All  to  him      I  free  -  ly  give ; 

will  ev  -  er  love  and  trust  him,     In  his  pres  -  ence  dai  -  ly  live 

2  I             to    Je  -  sus  I  sur  -  ren  -  der,  Hum  -  bly    at     his  feet      I  bow 
1  World  -ly  pleas  -  ure  all  for  -  sak  -  en,    Take  me,  Je  -  sus,  take    me  now 

3  f  All       to    Je  -  sus  I  sur  -  ren  -  der,  Make  me,  Sav  -  iour,  whol  -  ly  thine 
\  Let      me    feel    the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,     Tru  -  ly  know  that  thou    art  mine 

-J-    J     J  .  >  J    ■  J  !  Is  J-    J  J  4 
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Chorus. 


4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  thee  ; 
Fill  me  with  thy  love  and  power. 
Let  thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 


5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame  ; 
O  the  joy  of  full  salvation  ! 
Glory,  glory  to  his  name ! 


No.  77. 

Eev.  J.  J.  Kett. 
Duett. 
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J.  J.  Lowe. 
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1.  O  the  peace  that  comes  from  Jesus,  O  the  peace  that' s  always  new,  Blessed  peace  that  lasteth 

2.  O  the  peace  that  I  have  tast  -  ed,  Since  my  Sav-iour  spoke  to  me  ;  Bidding  my  poor  anxious 

3.  O  the  rich-  es  of  this  treas  -  ure,   I  have  found  a-lone  in  Him  ;  And  His  peace  within  is 

4.  Now,  this  peace  to  all  is    of  -  fered,  By    a  Saviour  from  a-  bove,  And   in  mer-cy  He  will 


— \—&- 


Choeus.  v    N    *  v 


.4 


0 

ev  -  er,  Will  he  glad-ly  give  to  you. 
spir  -  it,  Trust  in  Him  who  calmed  the  sea 
dwell  -  ing,  Since  he  cleansed  me  from  all  sin 
par  -  don,  Ev  -  'ry  creature  of  his  love. 


m 


the  peace,  the  peace  of  Je  -  sus.  Won-der- 


-v—v—v—v—v- 
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jar 
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ful  it  is    to  be         Calm-ly  kept  a-mid  the  bil-lows    Of  life's  wild  and  restless  sea, 
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No.  78. 

Key.  T.  M.  Eastwood. 


Herbert  J.  Lacey. 
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1.  O    Lord     in    me     thy    work    re  -  vive,    Be  -  gin    this    ver  -  y  hour; 

2.  Thy   wea  -  ry  Church  has    wait  -  ed  long,  May      it     not  wait     in  vain; 

3.  Might  but      a  show'r    of    grace    descend,    Our  hearts  would  lose  their  gloom, 

4.  O  help  thy  peo  -  pie,  one  and  all,  Thy  prom  -  ise  to  be  -  lieve, 
o.    We    seek,     O   Lord,  thy    bless  -  ing  now  With    one    prolonged    de    -  sire; 


1/  I 


O     may    my  eyes     in      rap  -  ture    see  Thy  Spir  -  it's  might  -  y 

Break  thro'  the  darksome  clouds    we  dread  And  send    re  -  fresh  -  ing 

The    bar  -  ren  hills  would    all      re  -  joice,  The  wil  -  der  -  ness  would 

And     o  -  pen  thou    our      ev  -  'ry  heart  Thy  bless  -  ing     to  re 

De  -  lay     no  Ion  -  ger,     gra  -  cious  God,  The  pen  -  te  -  cost  -  al 


pow  r. 

rain, 
bloom, 
ceive. 

fire. 
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Chorus. 
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Be  -  gin     in     me,    be  -  gin 


in     me  Thv 


\ 

work 


m 


of   love  and 


pow'r; 
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gin    this    ver  -  y 
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hour. 
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London  Hvmn  Book. 
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A.  J.  Gordon. 
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1.  My  Je-sus,  I  love  thee,  I  know  thou  art  mine;  For  thee  all  the  fol-lies  of  sin    I  resign; 

2.  I  love  thee  because  thou  hast  first  loved  me,  And  purchased  my  pardon  on  Cal  -  vary's  tree; 

3.  F 11  love  thee  in  life,  I  will  love  thee  in  death,  And  praise  thee  as  long  as  thou  lendest  me  breath, 

4.  In  mansions  of  glo  -  ry  and  endless  delight,  I'll  ev  -  er    a-  dore  thee  in  heaven  so  bright; 

m      JT\h         _  _       m     m  J^N 
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My  gracious  Redeemer,  my  Saviour  art  thou;  If  ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je-  sus,  'tis  now. 

I  love  thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  thy  brow;  If  ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je-  sus,  'tis  now. 

And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  on  my  brow: '  'If  ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je-  sus,  '  tis  now. ' ' 

I'll  sing  with  the  glittering  crown  on  my  brow:  "If  ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je-  sus,  'tis  now." 
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Alfred  Jtjdson. 


No.  80. 

W.  M.  LlGrHTHAXIi. 
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1.  I  nev  -  er  knew  that  life  could  be     so  sweet  Till       Je  -  sus  came  so 

2.  I  nev  -  er  knew  my  own  poor    sin  -  ful  heart  Un  -    til      I  saw  my 

3.  I  nev  -  er  knew  the  height  and  breadth  of  love  Un  -    til     I  found  it 

4.  I  nev  -  er  knew  an  hour    of    per  -  feet  peace  Till     with  his  wondrous 


:t==t 


j=  i — r 
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SI 
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sweetly    in  -  to    mine;    The    joys    I    found  were  sad  -  ly     in  -  com  -  plete  Till 

Saviour    at  the    door;     He  searched  my  heart  and,  bid-  ding  sin     de  -  part,  He 

at    his  bleeding    feet,    And  viewed  that  glo  -  ry  -  cir  -  cled  face     a  -  bove,  And 

peace  he  filled  my    soul;  Then    did    my  doubts  and  fears  and  bod-ings  cease,  And 


1 — r=t= — i — 1 
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0 — 0~ 


V  V  V 
Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  filled  me  with  his   joy     di  -  vine, 
said,  "Thou  art  for  -  giv  -  en;    sin    no  more! 
heard  him  bid    me    rise    in     ac-  cents  sweet 
his    un  -  fathomed  peace  did    o'er  me  roll. 
 f  0  =  •■  3— r-^-- 


■J 


Now  I  have  life]j|]e  -  ter  -  nal,  Now" 
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I    have  per  -  feet  peace,  Now    I  have  joy    su  -  per-  nal,  Now  V  m  saved   by  grace. 
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No.  81. 

Anna  C.  Howard. 


1.  There    will  be  no  sin  nor  pain, 

2.  When    life's  les  -  son  we  shall  learn, 

3.  We     sliall  see  him  eye      to  eye, 
IV  I  I         1        J  J 
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By 
By 
By 


J.  J.  Lowe. 
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and  by, 
and  by, 
and  by, 


by 
by 
by 


and  by, 
and  by, 
and  by, 


p 
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All    that's  dark  will  be    made  plain, 

Je  -  sus'  voice    we  shall    dis  -  cern, 

We     shall  meet    him  in      the  sky, 

!            IN       I           i  I 
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By 
By 
By 


and  by, 
and  by, 
and  by, 


yes, 
yes, 
yes, 
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by 
by 

by 
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and  by. 
and  by. 
and  by. 
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For  the  Lord  will  come  a  -  gain, 
He  will  ban  -  ish  ev  -  'ry  sigh, 
We     shall  hear    his      ten  -  der  tone, 

•  -#-  -0-        -0-  -49- 
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O  how  glo  -  rious  is  his  reign, 

Let  us  lift  our  hearts  on  high, 

We  shall  be       no  more     a  -  lone, 

J  -»-  ••-  ■<*■ 
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Like  the    sun  -  shine  af  -  ter  rain,  By 

Our  re  -  demp  -  tion  draw  -  eth  nigh,  By 

He  is    com  -  ing  to     his  own,  By 

0-  •  -0-      -0-        -0-  if-  -0-   
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and  by, 
and  by, 
and  by, 


yes, 
yes, 
yes, 


by 
by 
by 


and  by. 
and  by. 
and  by. 


4=t 


ii 


Copyright,  MCMVI,  by -J.  J.  Lowe. 


No.  82. 

Isaac  Watts. 
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Thomas  A.  Arne. 
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1.  Am       I  a     sol  -  dier 

2.  Must      I  be    car  -  ried 

3.  Are    there  no    foes  for 

4.  Sure       I  must  fight  if 

.0.  •  .0.     JZ-  -49 


of     the  cross, 
to     the  skies 
me     to  face? 
I  would  reign ; 


A      foil  -'  wer  of  the 

On     flow  -'ry  beds  of 

Must     I     not  stem  the 

In  -  crease  my  cour  -  age, 
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Lamb, 
ease, 
flood? 
Lord: 
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shall     I    fear  to      own  his  cause,     Or     blush  to  speak  his 

oth  -  ers  fought  to      win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro'  blood  -  y 

this    vile  world  a     friend  to  grace,  To     help   me     on  to 

bear    the  toil,  en  -  dure  the  pain,  Sup  -  port  -  ed      by  thy 

•  -fSL  -<y-        m  m       ^  -»-      £  -f2- 


name? 

seas? 
God? 
word. 
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C.  Harold  Lowden. 


1.  Our  Saviour  came  down  from  his  home  in  the  sky,  Down  to  the  cross,  to    suf-fer  and  die, 

2.  Oft,  oft  was  he  smit-ten,  dis-cour-aged  and  sad,  Burdened  himself  to  make  other  hearts  glad, 

3.  Out  there  in  the  garden  'neath  olive  tree's  shade,  There  in  his  weakness,  he  fervently  pray'd, 

4.  And  since  he  as-  cend  -  ed  to  heav-en    a  -  bove,  Up  to  the  home  of  his    in  -  fi-nite  love, 
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Choos  -  ing  the  will   of    his    Fa  -  ther  to     do,  On  -  ly  for  you,  just  you. 

Dai  -  ly   he     la- bored  be-neath  heav-ens  blue,  On  -  ly  for  you,  just  you. 

Bear  -  ing  such  sor-  rows    as  earth  nev  -  er  knew,  On  -  ly  for  you,  just  you. 

There    he    is  pray -ing     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  thro',  On  -  ly  for  you,  just  you. 
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ly  for    you,    just  you, 


On  -  ly  for    you,    just  you, 


On  the 
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cross  cru  -  ci  -  fied     He    suf  -  fered  and     died,     On  -  ly  for    you,  just 


you. 


No.  84.  gtwl  %  a  Wonderful  piling! 

Alice  Jean  Cleatoe.  C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Low 

2.  O 

3.  The    Pen  -  te 


at  the  throne  of  grace  Ave  bow  Our  deep 
help  us      each  thine  own    to     be  Still  clos 


est  needs  con    -  fess 


—I  4—. 


er     to  thee 


press  -  ing! 


tal  pow'r  we  need,  More  love    for  thee  pos    -  sess  -  ing. 


I 


I      I  I 
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And  while  each  heart  re-news     its  vow,  Lord,  send  us 

That  each  may  be      a  pow'r  for  thee, Lord,  send  us 

O    hear  this  prayer  which  now  we  plead,  Lord,  send  us 


m 


a  won-  der-  ful  bless  -  ing  ! 
a  won-  der-  ful  bless  -  ing ! 
a  won-  der-  ful  bless  -  ing  ! 

s  0  s  0- 
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Chorus. 
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Bap-tize  this  hour  with  old-  time  pow'r,  Lord  send 


IS 


won  -  der-  ful  bless  -  ing 
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Wm.  Hunter. 
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J.  H.  Stockton. 

Fine. 


-.    (The  great  Phy  -  si  -  cian    now      is  near,  The    sym-pa-thiz  -  ing 
'  \  He  speaks   the  droop-  ing    heart    to  cheer,  Oh,    hear  the  voice  of 
n    J  Your  ma  -  ny  sins     are      all     for-  giv'n,  Oh    hear  the  voice  of 
1  Go     on    your  way     in    peace    to  heav'n,  And  wear    a  crown  with 
-0-  -02 
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Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


sus ; 


sus 
sus. 


D.S. — Sweet  -  est  car 


ev 


er  sung,    *J  Je 


sus,  bless  -  ed 


Je 


sus ! 
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Refrain. 


B.S. 


All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb  ! 

I  now  believe  in  Jesus  ; 
I  love  the  blessed  Saviour's  name; 

I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 


4  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 
No  other  name  but  Jesus  ; 
Oh,  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  charming  name  of  Jesus. 
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Robt.  M.  McCheyne. 
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When    this  pass-ing  world  is  done 
When      I  stand  be-  fore  the  throne 
When    the  praise  of  heav'n  I   hear  . 
Chos  -  en   not  for  good  in  me, 


When 
Clothed 
Loud 
Wak  - 


~22L 


has  sunk  yon  glorious  sun 
in  beauty  not  my  own 
as  thunders  to  the  ear 
ened  up  from  wrath  to  flee 
-#- 
t=t= 


When 
When 
Love 
Hid 


I  stand  with  Christ  in  life 
I  see  thee  as  thou  art 
as  ma-  ny  wa-  ter's  noise 
den  in  the  Saviour's  side 


Look 
Love 
Sweet 
By 


ing  o'  er  earth' s  finish  ed  strife 
thee  with  un-sinning  heart 
as  harps'  melodious  voice, 
the  Spir-it  sanc-ti  -  fied. 

PT 


Chorus. 


Then  Lord  shall  I    f ul  -  ly 
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know, 
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Not     till  then  how  much  I 
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Then    Lord  shall  I     ful  -  ly 

*  S 


Not  till  then  how  much  I  owe. 
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1.  In  land  or  store 

2.  On  life's  rough  sea 

3.  When  shad-ows  deep 

4.  Soon  will  this  fleet 


I    may  be  poor;  My  place  un  -  known,  my 

how  frail  my  bark!  But   in    the    storm  and 

a -round  me  fall,  And  gloom  and  fear  my 

ing  life    be    o'er:  O  then,  up  -  on  the 


name 
dens 
soul 
oth 


ob  -scure; 
-  est  dark 

en  -  thrall, 
•  er  shore 
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Of     this     I  have  the 

I     have     a  safe  and 

There    is  an  arm  be  - 

I'll     be  with  him  for 


wit  -  ness  sure;  O    bless    the  Lord, 

trust  -  ed  Ark;  '  O    bless    the  Lord, 

neath  them  all;  O    bless    the  Lord, 

-  ev  -  er  -  more,  For  -  ev  -  er  -  more 


I've 
'tis 
'tis 
with 


Je  -  sus! 

Je  -  sus! 

Je  -  sus! 

Je  -  sus. 
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Chorus. 
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What  tho'  the  world 


its  gifts    de  -  ny,     I've  rich-es    more    than  gold 

£         fi  if:'    :fi  if:  'fi    :fi "    ifi  ifi ' 


can   buy — 


ittr-i.  I  — i 


•  i 


BE 


The  key     to  treas 
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ures    in      the  sky!      O    bless  the  Lord,  I've 


Je  -  sus! 
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No  88. 

Edward  Hopper. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


— i  ^ — 


few,  Saviour,  fitot 

o 


1.  Je  -  sus     Sav  -  iour,    pi   -  lot  me 

2.  As      a     moth  -  er     stills    her  child. 

3.  When  at     last       I     near    the  shore 


O  -  ver  life's 
Thou  canst  hush 
And    the  fear 


tern  -  pest-uous     sea ! 
the     o  -cean  wild; 
ful  break-ers  roar 


D.C. — Chart  and  com  -  pass  come  from  thee: 
D.C. — Won  -  drous  Sov -' reign  of  the  sea, 
D.C. — May      I     hear    thee  say     to  me: 


V 

Je 
Je 


sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi 
sus,    Sav  -  iour,  pi 


Fear  not,  I 


will 


P1 


lot  me! 
lot  me"! 
lot  me! 


-A--t> — P  St—  s  


D.C. 


Un-known  waves  be  -  fore  me 
Boist-'rous  waves    o  -  bey  thy 
'Twixt  me    and     the  peace  -ful 


roll,   Hid  -  ing  rock    and  treach'rous  shoal: 

will,          When  thou  sayst     to  them,  "Be  still!" 

rest,          Then,  while  lean  -  ing    on     thy  breast, 


No.  89. 


§tt  pc  mrk  mm  m*t. 
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H 

4    1     4  -1 

2.  Let  me  walk    with  thee,  dear  Sav  -  iour,  There  is     safe    -  ty    by    thy  side, 

3.  Let  me  walk    with  thee,  dear  Sav  -  iour,  'Mid  the  dark  -  ness  deep  up  -  hold 

4.  Let  me  walk    with  thee,  dear  Sav  -  iour,  Keep  me    ev    -    er  near  to  thee, 

f$-*  r-n 


3pt 


From  mine  eyes 
Though  the  shad 
All     my  steps 
Through  life's  fit 


have  hid  the  path  -  way,  And    I  know 
ows  close  a  -  round   me,  Left    a  -  lone 
in    ten  -  der  mer  -  cy,    Let  thy  love 
ful  jour-ney    ev  -  er    Thou  my  hope, 


W-^r— " 


not  where  to  go. 
I    wan-  der  wide, 
my  life   en  -  fold, 
my  light  shalt  be. 

m  J"""j  


Chorus. 
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If 


IE 
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VP 

Let  me  walk 

Let  me 
-ft- 


r  r    t  v.r  .     "  -  "'"fl" 

with  thee,  dear  Sav  -  iour,  Draw  me  near,     and  near  -  er  thee, 

walk   my  Sav-iour  dear,  Draw  me  near  -  er,  near  -  er 


m    »  m 


thee 
• — # 


V  V 


b  b 


l=i=t 


i 


In  thine  own, 
J  . 


my  weak  hand  hold  -  ing,  Thou  a  -  lone  my  strength  must 
.m.  £.  ^. 


an 


1 
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John  L.  Newkibk. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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1.  O  the  joy 

2.  When  my  path 

3.  So  I  rest, 

4.  He  a  -  bides 


of    his  sal  -  va-tion,  Christ  has  made     my  heart  his  home, 

is    sad  and  lone  -  ly,  And    the  clouds,  their  shad  -  ows  spread, 

my   ev  - 'ry     mo-ment  Un  -  der   his      com-plete   con  -  trol, 

to  cheer  and  com  -  fort,  And     I  would    no  long  -  er  roam, 


 0 


m 


 1- 

■251- 


Fill  -  ing    life  with  bright-est     sun-shine  Since  the  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come. 

Then     so    close  on    his    dear     bo  -  som,      Do      I     pil  -  low  there  my  head. 

Bless  -  ed  peace  he    ev  -  er    gives  me,  And  he    sat  -  is  -  fies  my  soul. 

For      I    have  a  peace     e  -  ter  -  nal  Since  the  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come. 


V 


n 


-25T" 


Since 


0 

the  Com 


fort 


has 


Since    the  Com  -  fort 


US 


■  er 


has  come, 

-(2- 
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O      the  calm 


id  ho  -  ly     qui  -  et 


Since  the  Com  -  fort  -  er 
-#-  . 


has 


"25*- 

come. 
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Arr.  by  S.  J.  Vail. 

1  !  2  


1    f  There's  a  wide-ness     in  God's  mer-cy,      Like  the  wide-ness    of     the  sea:  1 
t  There's  a  kind-ness     in    his  jus-tice    Which  is  more  than  (Omt'tf  )/  lib 


I  I 


er  -  ty. 


_f52. 


42- 
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iss  batting. — (SonMetl. 


2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 

And  more  graces  for  the  good: 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour; 
There  is  healing  in  his  blood. 

3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 


And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderful  and  kind. ' 
4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  him  at  his  word: 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  the  Lord. 


No.  92. 

C.  H.  L 

I. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


1.  I    would  not  choose  my     dai  -  ly    tri-als,    I   would  not  ask  what  should  be  my  test; 

2.  Tho'  mine  may  not     be      world-ly   rich-es,  Not    for  my  feet  may  be  times  of  rest; 

3.  For    all     is    safe    in       Je  -  sus'  keeping,  And     in  his  love    I     am  ev  -  er  blest; 

!  h      ,   ,   .  i 


H3 
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Strong  arms  uphold  me,  God's  love  enfolds  me,      I     am  con -tent    for  Je- sus  knows  best. 

Not  from  to-mor-row  Hope  would  I  bor-row,  Dai  -  ly  I' 11  trust  for  Je- sus  knows  best. 

Naught  shall  a-larn>  me,  Noth  -  ing  can  harm  me,  While  I  can  say:  "Mv  Je- sus  knows  best. ' 
J      *  .   0 -  m       .             /  I 


Chorus. 


Yes^  Je  -  sus  knows  best,  He  sure- ly  knows  best,    Safe    in  his  love  I    am  great -ly  blest: 


«— i — — _ — _ — _ » — *j 


I    will  leave  to  him  tomorrow's  grief  and  care,    Dai-ly  I'll  trust,  for    Je-sus  knows  best. 
 J_J  ■    J*.    «-«  ' 
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No.  93.     |Ml  $att  the  §towr  oi  §tm$'  %m\t\ 


(Diadem.) 


James  Ellar. 


1.  All  hail  the  power    of     Jesus'  name!  Let  angels  prostrate  fall,  Let  an-gels  prostrate  fall, 

2.  Yechos-en    seed     of   Israel's  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 

3.  Let  ev-'ry    kin  -  dred,  ev-'ry  tribe,  On  this  ter-res-trial  ball,  On  this  ter- res-trial  ball, 

4.  O  that  with  yon  -  der  sacred  throng  We  at  his  feet  may  fall,  We  at  his  feet  may  fall! 


mm 


4— m  i  i  -H— f- 
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And  crown, 


S3 


di  -    a  -  dem,  ^  And  crown  him,  crown  him,   crown  him, 
by     his  grace, 
ty      as  -  cribe, 
last  -  ing  song,  J  And  crown. 


I  I  u 

Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
Hail   him  who  saves  you 
To    him  all    maj  -  es 
We'll  join  the    ev  -    er  ■ 


i. J  ■        ^_  _  _  
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xr  F* 
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And  crown  him,  crown  him,   crown  him, 


$ 


.him,      crown  him,       crown  him,    crown  him, 

1   1  4-4_     1  ' 


*  
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crown  him,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all,       crown  him,  And  crown  him 
 ..him,        crown  him,        crown  him,    i 

j  i        .  .  i    j  fli  i 


Lord    of  all! 


4-4-  * 
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fc=* 
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crown  him, 


I 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all! 


No.  94. 

Isaac  Watts. 


f  §0  §ttfem. 
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Anon. 
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1.  A  -  las!  and    did  my  Sav-iour  bleed,  And  did    my  Sov  - 'reign  die? 

2.  Was     it     for  crimes  that  I     have  done,  He  groaned  up  -  on       the  tree  ? 

3.  But    drops  of    grief  can  ne'er  re  -  pay  The  debt    of   love       I  owe. 

_                 -#-      <5>  &  -f2-  -fflL  #. 
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Cho. — I       do     be-lieve,  I 


1  

now   be-lieve,    That      Je  -  bub  died     for  me; 


-U4 


.0- 
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Would  he    de  -  vote     that      sa  -  cred  head  For    such  a    worm  as 

A  -  maz-  ing     pit    -    y,     grace  un-known,  And    love  be  -  yond  de 

my  -  self     a  -  way,  'Tis     all  that     1  can 

j^l    Jit.  j*_  jo-  Jri  .0.  .0. 


Here,  Lord,  I  give 


-P2- 


X- 


I? 

greel 
do. 


31 
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shall  from  sin 


And    thro'  his  blood,    his      pre  -  cious  blood, 


be 


free. 
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Cowper. 
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T„  C.  O'Kane.  By  per. 
l        N  i        .  ^ 


f  -g-  t  * — % 

1  /  There  is      a  fount  -  ain  filled  with  blood,     filled  with  blood,    filled  with  blood,  There 
\  And  sin  -  ners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood,  be-neath  that  flood,  be-neath  that  flood,  And 

o  f  The   dy  -  ing  thief    re-joiced  to    see,     re-joiced    to  see,     re-joiced    to  see,  The 
\  And  there  may    I,    tho'  vile    as    he,    tho'  vile    as    he,    tho'  vile    as    he,  And 


gaps 


mm 


Chorus. 


is     a  fount-ain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins,  \ 
sin-ners, plunged  beneath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilt  -  y    stains.  J 
dy  -  ing  thief  re-  joiced  to   see  That  fountain  in     his    day,  ) 
there  may  I,    tho'  vile   as    he,  Wash  all  my  sins     a  -  way.  / 

I      [v  ^  fe.  *  fa  v 


O     glo  -  ri  -  ous 


k — k- 
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~.0.    f  y~  -#L 


i 

fount-ain!  Here  will    I  stay, 


m 


And    in  thee  ev  -  er  Wash  my  sins    a  -  way. 


1 — r 


k  l  i 
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3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  || :  thy  precious  blood  :  | 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  || :  Church  of  God  :|| 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 


4  E'er  since  by  faith  ||:  I  saw  the  stream  :|| 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  ||:  has  been  mj  theme,  :|| 
And  shall  be  till  I  die- 


£ct  |fsus  <£<mtc  into  |{ouv  Icavt. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
N — rN 


tr  — £ — |r — — <  ==i — zpE=rr — : 5  qvi_^ — g=^^__zp__4Lp^__ 


1.  If  you  are  tired  of  the  load   of  your  sin,     Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

2.  If  'tis  for  pur  -  i  -   ty  now  that  you  sigh,     Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

3.  If  there's  a  tern-  pest  your  voice  can-  not  still     Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

4.  If  friends,  once  trusted,  have  prov-en  un  -  true,    Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

5.  If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest,    Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

— m  #  0 — i — 0  0  0  0  0 — i         m — P-  *■ — ~f~  1  ~~rH 
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If  you  de  -  sire     a    new  life  to     be-  gin,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 

Foun-tains  for  cleansing  are  flow-  ing  near  by,  Let   Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 

If  there's  a  void  this  world  nev-  er  can  fill,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 

Find  what  a  Friend  he   will   be  un  -  to  you,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 

If  you  would  en-  ter  the  man-sions  of  rest,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 

_  0-1—0 — &  0  0—1—0  0  0  
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Chorus 


[>     t     1/  t 


if  if 


W-  *  T   Tjr— 1— ft  * 
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Just 
Just 


now,  your  doubt-  ings  give  o'er;  Just  now,  re  -  ject  him  no  more; 
now,  my  doubt-  ings  are  o'er;  Just  now,  re  -  ject  -  ing  no  more; 
-0  —0  #--— 1 — 0—  '  0  0  0  0- 


Just  now,  throw  o  -  pen  the  door;  Let 
Just     now,       I        o  -  pen  the  door  And 


Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 
Je  -  sus  comes  in  -  to    my  heart. 

-0-     -     -0-    ■#-  -0^-0- 
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Kev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Have  thy  affections  been  nailed  to  the  cross?  Is    thy  heart  right  with  God  ?       Dost  thou  count 

2.  Hast  thou  dominion  o'er  self  and  o'er  sin?  Is    thy  heart  right  with  God  ?        O  -  ver  all 

3.  Is  there  no  more  condem-na-tion  for  sin?   Is    thy  heart  right  with  God?      Does  Je  -  sus 

4.  Are  all  thy  pow'rs  under  Je-sus' con-trol?  Is    thy  heart  right  with  God  ?      Does  he  each 

5.  Art  thou  now  walking  in  heaven's  pure  light?  Is    thy  heart  right  with  God?        Is   thy  soul 
.0.-0.  — 0  0  0  1  — ^  ?  m — 
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fss  ®hy  §wt  fight  with  <M? — €$mhM. 
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all  things  for  Jesus  but  loss?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
e  -  vil  without  and  within?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
rule  in  the  tem-ple  within?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
moment  a-  bide  in  thy  soul  ?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
wearing  thegarment  of  white? Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ?  - 

-I-  'N 


Is  thy  heart  right  with  God, 
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is  is  is 


"Washed  in  the  crim-son  flood,  Cleansed  and  made  holy,  hum-ble  and  low-ly,  Right  in  the  sight-of   God?  (,f  God? 


V  V  v 


U       P   ^  y  V 


US 


Y    y  W 


No.  98. 

Knowles  Shaw. 
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i  Sow-  ing  in 
"  \  Wait-ing  for 
0  m — * 


George  A.  Minor. 
 i  
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the  morn  -  ing,  sow-  ing  seeds 
the  har  -  vest,  and  the  time 


9~r- 


of  kind 
of  reap 
-0  0.. 


ness,  Sow  -  in^ 
ing,  (  Omit  


the 


t  ir  *  g0-  :g: 

noon-  tide  and  the  dew-  y  eve; 


We  shall  come,  re-joic  -  ing,   bring-ing  in 
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the  sheaves. 
IS 
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Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  bringinginthe  sheaves,  Weshallcome,  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves! 

is  is 
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^     1/     V  .    V  \ 
2  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the  shadows, 
Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chilling 
breeze; 

By  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  labors  ended, 
We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the 
sheaves. 


i 


u. 


v  y  v  v  \  | 

3  Go  then,  ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the  Master, 
Though  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit  often 
grieves ; 

When  our  weeping's  over,  he  will  bid  us  welcome, 
We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the 
sheaves. 
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W.  L.  T. 


Softly  m&  $ntda%. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


^Very  slow. 
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1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten  -  der  -  ly  Je  -  sus    is  call-  ing,    Call-  ing  for  you  and  for  me 

2.  Why  should  we  tar-ry  when  Je  -  sus    is  plead-ing,  Plead- ing  for  you  and  for  me  ? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleet-ing,  the  mo-ments  are  pass-  ing,  Pass  -ing,  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Oh!  for  the  won-  der  -  ful  love  he  has  prom-ised  Prom-ised  for  you  and  for  me; 

-m-    -0-  -0- 
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See  on  the  por-  tals  he's  wait  -  ing  and  watch-ing,  Watch-  ing  for  you  and  for  me. 

Why  should  we  lin- ger  and  heed  not  his  mer  -  cies,  Mer  -  cies  for  you  and  for  me? 

Shad-ows  are  gath-  er  -  ing,  death-beds  are  com-  ing,    Com  -  ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

Tho'  we  have  sinned,  he  has  mer  -  cy   and  par  -  don,    Par  -  don  for  you  and  for  me. 
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Chorus. 
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home,   come  home,  

Come  home,  come  home 


cres. 
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Ye  who  are  wear-  v,  come  home:. 
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Ear-nest-ly,  ten  -  der  -  ly    Je  -  sus    is  call-  ing,  Call-ing,  O     sin-ner,  come  home ! 

✓ — s 
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Samuel  F.  Smith,  alt. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls  !  Ye  wand'rers,  come!  O  ye  benight-ed  souls,  Why  long-er  roam  ! 

2.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls !  O  hear  him  now  !  With-in  these  sacred  walls  To  Je  -  sus  bow. 

3.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  callsIFor  ref-  uge   fly!  The  storm  of  justice  falls,  And  death  is  nigh. 

4.  The  Spir-it  calls  to-  day:  Yield  to  his  pow'r:  O  grieve  him  not  a- way,  'Tis  mer-cy's  hour  1 
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No.  101 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


He  is  faithful  that  hath  promised."— Heb.  10:  28. 

Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp.    By  per. 


9W~t 

1.  Bless -ed  as  -  sur  -  ance,     Je  -  sus  is 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub  -  mis  -  sion,  per  -  feet  de 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub  -  mis  -  sion,  all      is  at 


 9  ^  * — — ^TT*"^  *  


mine !  O,  what  a  fore 
light,  Vis-  ions  of  rap 
rest,        I      in     my  Sav 


taste  of 
tare  now 
iour  am 
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glo  -  ry  di  -  vine !  Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  pur  -  chase  of  God, 
burst    on     my      sight,       An  -  gels   de  -  scend  -  ing      bring  from     a  -  bove, 

a  -  bove, 


hap  -  py    and     blest,    Watch  -  ing  and  wait 
*       *  * 


I 


ing, 


look  -  ing 
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A"  S 


|  *  *  F— !  * 

I — '0  9  9 — \—*--  V 


--fv- 

V 


Born      of     his     Spir  -  it,    wash'd  in      his  blood. 
Ech  -  oes     of      mer  -  cy,     whis  -  pers    of  love. 
Fill'd  with  his     good  -  ness,     lost     in      his  love. 


J  This  is 


my  sto 


t   r  t  t-  t 
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this  is    my      song,    Prais-ing  my 


feav  • 


all  the  day 
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long;     This  is  my 
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sto  -  ry,    tliis    is    my      song,    Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  iour     all    the  day 


No.  102. 

Flora  Kirkland. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 


i  *  ..  :  ;ii  i  mm  I 


1.  Have  you  heard  the  voice  of      Je    -  sus  Whis- per,  "I    have  cho  -  sen  you?" 

2.  As    the    first     dis  -  ci  -  pies     fol  -  lowed,  As  they  went  wher-  e'er    he  sent; 
g.  Or,    if      he  shall  choose  to     send       us     On  some  er  -  rand    in     his  name, 
4.  Mas  -  ter,    at     thy    foot-  stool  kneel  -  ing,  We,  thy  chil-  dren,  hum  -  bly  wait; 


Does  he     tell  you  in  com  -  mun  -  ion  What  he  wish 

So     to  -  day,  we,  too,  may    fol  -  low,  On  his  lead 

We  can    serve  him  as    dis  -  ci  -  pies;  For  our  place 

Lead  us,  send  us,  bless  us,    use      us,  Till  we  en 


you  to 


do? 


es 

ing  still  in  -  tent, 
is     just  the  same. 


ter    heav-en's  gate. 


Are  you 


in  the       in  -  ner    cir  -cle?  Have  you  heard     the     Mas-  ter' s  call? 

Are  you     in  the    in  -  ner       cir    -    cle?  Have  you  heard  the  Mas-ter's  call? 
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rit. 
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Have  you  giv'n     your      life  to 


Je 


sus? 


sir 


Is    he    now     your  all     in  all? 
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Wm.  Paton  Mackay. 
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J.  J.  Husband. 


1.  We  praise  thee,  O    God !    for  the     Son     of  thy    love,     For        Je  -  sus  who 

2.  We  praise  thee,  O    God !    for  thy     Spir  -  it     of    light,    Who  has  shown  us  our 

3.  All     glo  -   ry  and  praise  to    the  Lamb  that  was  slain,    Who  has  borne„  all  our 

4.  All     glo  -  ry   and  praise  to    the  God     of    all    grace,  Who  has  bought  us,  and 

5.  Ke  -  vive    us    a  -  gain ;  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love ;    May  each  soul    be      re  ■ 
.« — # —  — _ — _  _  #^2_,_#  «. 
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Kefrain. 


f  6/ 

died  and  is  now  gone  a  -  bove.\ 
Sav-ionr  and  scat-  tered  our  night.) 

sins,  and  has  cleansed  ev  - 'ry    stain.)  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  I  thine  the  glo   -   ry  ;   Hal  -  le  - 
sought  us,  and  guid  -  ed     our  ways.\ 
kin  -  died  with  fire  from    a  -  bove.  ' 
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lu  -  jah  !  A  -  men  !  Hal  -  le 
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lu  -  jah  !  Thine  the  glo  -  ry  ;  Re  -  vive  us      a  -  gain. 


No.  104. 

Solo  or  Chorus. 


I'm  #n  a  £ hiniu0  gathtrntf. 
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on      a  shin  -  ing    path-  way,     A  -  down  life's  short' ning  years, 


1 


1.  I  am 

2.  My         soul  hath  had  its     con  -  flicts  With  might  -  y  hosts 


of 


3.  I    am  com  -  ing  near  the     cit  -  y        My   Saviour's  hands  have  piled, 


And  my 
With 
And  I 
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heart  hath  known  its  sorrows,  Mine  eyes  have  seen  their  tears  ;  But  I  saw  those  shadows  flee 
dead  -  ly  foes  without  me  ;  And  deadlier  foes  with-in  ;  But  I  saw  those  le-gions  flee, 
know  my  Father's  waiting  To  welcome  home  his  child  ;  For  un-wor  -  thy  tho'  I  be, 
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And  my 
He  will 
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shin-ing  light  I  see,  While  I'm  trusting  in  the  mer  -  it  Of  the  Man  of  Gal-i- 
soul  found  vic-to  -  ry,  When  I  trust-  ed  in  the  mer  -  it  Of  the  Man  of  Gal  -  i  - 
find  a  place  for  me,     For    he  is  the  King  of  Glo  -  ry — The  Man  of  Gal  -  i  - 


II 


i 

lee. 
lee. 
lee! 
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No.  105. 


?oicc  of  gtn  (grace. 


Richard  Bikdsaix. 


Rev.  W.  McDonald.  Arr. 


1/ 

1.  The 

2.  Now 

3.  O 

4.  When  on 
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voice 
glo 
Je 
Zi 


of 

ry 

sus, 
on 
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v  u 

free  grace  cries,  "  Es  -  cape  to  the  mountain ;  For 
to    God       in     the  high  -  est      is     giv  -  en;  Now 

ride  on —  thy  king  -  dom  is  glo-rious;  O'er 
we  stand,    hav  -  ing  gained    the    blest     shore,      With  our 
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Adam' s  lost  race  Christ  hath  o  -  pened  a  fountain 
glo  -  ry    to  God    is     re  -  ech  -  oed  in  heav-  en 
sin,  death  and  hell,  thou  wilt  make  us  vie  -  to  -  rious:  Thy 
harps  in  our  hands,  we  will  praise  ev  -  er  -  more 


For        sin     and  un-clean-ness,  and 
A    -  round  the  whole  earth  let  us 
name  shall  be  praised  in  the 
We'll    range  the  blest  fields  on  the 
.0. 


D.S. — Hal  -  le  '  lu  -  jah  to    the  Lamb,  who  has 


D.S.  for  Chorus. 
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ev  - 
tell 
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'ry  trans-gres - sion,    His    blood  flows  most  free  -  ly,    in  streams  of  sal  -  va-tion.' 

the  glad  sto  -  ry,     And    sing     of    his  love,  his    sal  -  va  -  tion  and  glo  -  ry. 

con  -  gre  -ga-tion,    And    saints  shall  as-cribe  un  -  to  thee  their  sal -va-tion. 

of    the    riv  -  er,     And     sing     of     re  -  demp-tion  for  -  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er. 

^B.  JL         ^        J*..  .  .fB. 
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purchased  our  par-don!  We  will  praise  him  a  -  gain  when  we  pass  o 
Arr.— Copyright,  MCMV,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 
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No.  106. 

A.  M.  TOPLADY. 


(TOPLADY.    7s,  6  I.) 


3 


Thos.  Hastings 

=t=a 


1.  Rock     of     A   -    ges,      cleft    for     me,       Let  me  hide  my  -  self     m  thee; 

2.  Could    my  tears     for    -    ev  -  er     flow,    Could  my  zeal  no     lan  -  giior  know, 

3.  While     1    draw     this      fleet  -  ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close    in  death, 
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Let     the     wa    -     ter     and     the  blood,    From   thy    wound  -  ed    side   that  flow'd, 
These  for     sin       could  not      a  -  tone;     Thou  must    save,       and  thou    a  -  lone; 
When  I      rise        to   worlds  un  -  known,  And     be  -  hold       thee  on     thy  throne, 


_£2_ 
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Be     of       sin       the     doub  -  le  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

In     my    hand      no      price     I  bring,  Sim  -  ply      to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

Eock  of        A  -    ges,     cleft    for      me,  Let     me     hide  my  -  self  in  thee. 
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No.  107. 
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T.  Jarmajst. 


1.  My  God,    I  am  thine!  What  a  com- fort  di  -  vine;  What  a    bless- ing  to  know  that  my 

2.  True  pleasures  a-bound  in  the    rap  -  tur-ous  sound,  And  who-ev  -  er  hath  found  it,  hath 

3.  Yet  on- ward  I  haste  to  the  heav-en-ly  feast:  That,    that      is  the    full-ness,  but 
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Je  -  sus  is  mine.  In  the  heav-  en-  ly  Lamb  thrice  hap  -  py  I  am,  And  my  heart  doth  re- 
par  -  a-disefound.  My  Je-susto  know,  and  feel  his  blood  flow,  'Tis  life  ev  -  er- 
this    is  the  taste.  And     this    I  shall  prove,  till    with  joy  X    re  -  move  To  the  heaven 
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joice  at  the  sound  of  his  name,  And  my  heart  doth  re  -  joice  at  the  sound  of  his  name, 
last  -  ing, 'tis  heav  -  en  be  -  low,  'Tis  life  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing, 'tis  heav- en  be  -  low. 
of     heavens    in     Je-  sus'  love,  To        the     heaven     of     heavens    in     Je-sus'  love. 

•P-   -  -  .    .  .  -J-  J. 


Walter  A.  Andrews. 


1.  It     is    just  a   step  to  Je  -  sus,  will  you  take 

2.  It     is     just  a    step   to  Je  -  sus,  sinner,  will 

3.  It     is    just  a    step  to  Je  -  sus:  do    not  tar  - 

1   N  J  i  N  J  m  h 


-Si- 
it,  friend,  to  -  night  ? 
you  cross  the   line  ? 
ry,  come  to  -  night; 
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in  -  to  the  light? 
for  -  ev  -  er  shine  ? 
ed-  ness    of  light. 


ing    to    re  • 
his  love  so 
in    his  and 


ceive  you;  will  you  walk 
precious  in  your  life 
fol  -  low     in   the  bless 


He  is  wait 
Will  you  let 
Put  your  hand 
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te- 
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With  a  ten 
Tho'  the  world 
With  a  full 


der-  ness  e 
has  charms  al 
and  glad  sur 

I 


ter 
lur 
ren 


nal  that  is 

ing,  they  are  like 

der,  put  your  trust 
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•   er  than  the  sea 
the  fad  -  ing  leaf, 
in  him  and  say, 
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you    and    in  ■ 
will    fall  and 
est    me,  O 
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with 
Sav 


He    im-  plores 
And    at  last 
'Where  thou  lead 


you,    say  -  ing  kind 

-  er,      leaving  on 

-  iour,      I    will  go, 
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-  ly,  "Come    to  me." 

ly  pain      and  grief, 

and  nev  -    er  stray.' 
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Chorus. 


^  * 


O  how  can 

O  how 
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you  slight  his  mer  -  cy?  'Tis  so  boun     -     ti  -  ful  and  sweet; 

i  'Tis  so  boun-  ?.nd sweet; 
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Take  the   step  that  leads  to     Je  -  sus;  Let  sur  -  ren-der      be  com  -  plete. 

Take  the  step 
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Effie  S.  Black. 
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Arthur  Wilton. 
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1.  Both 

2.  But 

3.  Till 

4.  And 

weak  and  blind,  dear 
I    can  feel  thy 
then,  dear  Lord,  but 
when  at  last  my 
_  •  -p- 

Lord,  I    am,  For 
gen  -  tie  touch,  And 
lead  me    on,     And  % 
journey's  o'er,  Earth's 

now  thy  face  I 

I    can  read  thy 
juide  me    in  the 
heav  -  y    bur  -  dens 
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can  -  not  see, 
blessed  word, 
bet  -  ter  way, 
are  laid  down, 
•    B-  P 
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But  I     can  hear  thy 

And  with  thy  might  -  y, 

Lest  grop  -  ing    in  the 

When  tears  are  changed  to 
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gen  -  tie  voice    Speak     words     of   love      to  me. 
throbbing  love     My         lone  -   ly  heart      is  stirred, 
dark-ness  here     My         feet   should  go       a  -  stray, 
pearls  of    joy,     My        cross      to    jew  -  eled  crown. 
-P-    -P-     P  h- 
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Chorus. 
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see,  And  some  day  clasp  thy  hand, 

see,     I  shall  see,  And  some  day,  some  day  clasp  thy  hand,  clasp  thy  hand, 
 £  P—P- 


O  some  day 

O    some  day,  some  day 


I  shall 

I  shall 
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Yes,  some    day  see 

Yes,    some     day,  some  day  see 


-0-       -0-  -<£}- 

thy     face,  When    in      thy  courts    I  stand. 

thy      face,    see    thy  face, 
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Sta'ss  a  <$ttat  flay  (Stowing. 


W.  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  There's  a    great  day  coming, 

2.  There's  a  bright  day  coming, 

3.  There's  a     sad    day  coming, 


J5  Is 


A    great  day  coming,  There's  a  great  day  com-ing  by  and 

A  bright  day  coming,  There's  a  bright  day  com-ing  by  and 

A    sad  day  coming, There's  a  sad   day  com-ing  by  and 

-=\—t =t==t=t=  ==]= 


A  F\- 





When  the  saints 
But   its  bright- 
When  the    sin  - 
I 


and  the  sin-  ners  shall  be  part 
ness  shall  on  -  ly  come  to  them 
ner  shall  hear  his  doom,  "  De-part, 
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-  ed  right  and  left, 
that  love  the  Lord, 
I  know    ye  not,' 
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Are  you 

Are  you 

Are  you 


Chorus. 
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read-y  for  that  day  to 
read-y  for  that  day  to 
read-y    for  that  day  to 
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come?^ 

come?  >-  Are  you  ready? 
come?  J 
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you  ready? 
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Are 
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you  ready 
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for  the  judg-ment  day? 
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Are 
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you  ready? 
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you  ready 
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tday? 
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Kay  Palmer. 
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Lowell  Mason. 

J  4- 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-  va  -ry,     Sav-iour  di-  vine  ;  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire  !    As  thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be  thou  my  Guide:  Bid  darkness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream,  When  death's  cold  sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll;  Blest  Saviour 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt    a-way,     0     let  me  from  this  day  Be   whol  -  ly  thine! 

died  forme,     O  may  my  love  to  thee,  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be  A    liv  -   ing  fire! 

turn  to  day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a-way,  Nor  let  me  ev-  er  stray  From  thee  a  -  side, 
then,  in  love,  Fear  and  dis-  trust  re-move;    O  bear  me  safe  a-bove,  A      ran-somed  soul! 


p-m-i  m .  T  p — p~ 


-i — h 


-!  &- 


No.  112 

Kev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
With  feeling. 
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1.  Long     I  have  wan-dered  a  -  far     from  my  Lord,  Now  I  am  com-ing 

2.  Tired   of  the  world  with  its     fol  -  ly  and  sin,  Now  I  am  com-ing  home ; 

3.  Know-  ing  my  Sav  -  iour  can  give    me  his  rest,  Now  I  am  com-ing  home  ; 

4.  Hum  -  bly   I  crave  "but   a     poor   servant's  place,  Now  I  am  com-ing  home; 

5.  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,   my  dear  Sav  -  iour  I    see,  Now  I  am  com-ing  home ; 
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Long  -  ing  to  be       to  his    fav  -  or    re-  stored,  Now 

B'liev-ing  the  Sav  -  iour  will  wel  -  come  me  in,  Now 
Long  -  ing  to    an  -  chor  my    soul     on  his  breast,  Now 

On  -  ly  de  -  sir  -  ing  to  taste  of  his  grace,  Now 
Wait  -  ing  to  wel  -  come  a     sin  -  ner  like  me,     Now     I     am  com-ing  home. 


I  am  com-ing  home. 

I  am  com-ing  home. 

I  am  com-ing  home. 

I  am  com-ing  home. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,     I     am  com  -  ing, 
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Dear  Lord,  I'm  com-  ing, 
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Just    now    I'm  com-ing 
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home ; 
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Yes,   I     am  com-  ing,  Dear  Lord,  I'm  coming,     Just  now  I'm  com-ing  home 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  I  am  thinking  to-day  of  that  bean-ti  -  fnl  land   I  shall  reach  when  the  sun  goeth  down; 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let  me  la- bor  and  pray,  Let  me  watch  as  a  win-ner  of  souls; 

3.  Oh,  what  joy  will  it  be,  when  his  face  I    be-hold,  Liv-inggems  at  his  feet  to  lay  down; 
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When  thro'  wonderfal  grace  by  my  Sav  -  iour  I  stand,  Will  there  be  an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown? 
That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  glo  -  ri-  ous  day,  When  his  praise  like  the  sea-billow  rolls. 
It  would  sweeten  my  bliss  in  the  cit  -  y    of  gold,  Should  there  be  an-y  stars  in  my  crown  ? 
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Chorus. 
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Will  there  be  an- y  stars,  an-y  stars  in  my  crown,  When  at  evening  the  sun  goeth  down? 

goeth  down? 
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When  I  wake  with  the  blest  In  the  mansions  of  rest,  Will  there  be  any  stars  in  my  crown  ? 
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an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown  ? 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


Just  as 

Just  as 

Just  as 

Just  as 


I  am,  with  -  out  one  plea    But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

I  am,  and    wait-  ing  not     To  rid     my  soul    of   one  dark  blot, 

I  am — thou  wilt  re  -  ceive,  Wilt  wel- come,  par -don,  cleanse,  re-lie  ve; 

I  am — thy    love  unknown  Has  bro-ken    ev  -  'ry  bar  -  rier  down; 
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And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to    thee,    O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

To    thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

Be  -  cause  thy  prom-ise    I     be  -  lieve,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

Now   to     be    thine,  yea,  thine  a  -  lone,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  When  you  get     to  heav-en,  as  you  sure  -  ly    will,    If  the  Sav-iour's  name  you  own, 

2.  When  you  roam  with  friends  across  the  heav'nly  fields,  Ev  -  er  find  -  iug  treas-  ures  new ; 

3.  When  you  hear  them  singing  round  the  great  white  throne,  Songs  of  praise  unto    the  Lamb : 

4.  When  you  kneel  in  wor-ship  to  the  King  of  kings,  Who  has  saved  you  by    his  grace; 
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Af  -  ter  you  have  greet-ed  those  you  love  the  best,  Who  are  stand-ing  round  the  throne — 
When  you  stand  in  rapt-ure  on  some  star  -  ry  height,  Gaz-ing  on  some  glo-rious  view — 
When  you  hear  the  ransomed,with  their  harps  of  gold,  Shouting  "  Glory  to  his  name!" 
When  you  see  that  Sav-iour  who  has  brought  you  there,  And  with  joy  be-hold  his  face — 
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You  may  look  for  me,  for  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there! 

ril4>e  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there  ! 
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You  may  look  for   me,  for  I'll  be  there!  Glo  -  ry    to      his  name! 
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I'll  be  there  ! 


Precious  name ! 
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1.  Tho' lov'd  ones  van- ish    from  my  side,  And  grief  and  pain  with  me      a-bide,  I 

2.  Tho'  heav  -  y  be     my    load     of  care,  And  tri  -  alsmeet  me  ev  -  'rywhere,  With 

3.  When  Sa  -  tan's  ar  -  rows  round  jne  fly,  And  sin,     a  tor  -  rent, rush  -  es  by,  A 

4.  And  when  the  an  -  gel    shall   ap-pear,  To  call    me  thro'  the  val  -  ley  drear,  I 


still  am  ful  -  ly     sat -is- fled —  I  know  that  I  have  Je  -  sus. 

pa-  tience  I      my  cross  will  bear, — I  know  that  I  have  Je  -  sus. 

nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  friend  is  nigh, — I  know  that  I  have  Je  -  sus. 

shall  not  dread,  nor  doubt,  nor  fear, — I  know  that  I  have  Je  -  sus. 


Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus, 
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r-n-tle,] -ins  Je-^.ri  i- or  life  and  for     3-ter-ni-ty,     I  kno\ 
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J.  W.  V. 
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J.  W.  VanDeVentee. 
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1.  Some- time  we'll  stand  be -fore  the  judg-ment  bar,    The  quick,  the   ris  -  en 

2.  I'll   then     re-ceive  a  bright  and  star  -  ry  crown,  As     on  -  ly  God  can 

3.  Then  we   shall  meet  and  nev  -  er  part     a  -  gain;  Our    toil    will  then  be 
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dead; 
give; 
o'er; 
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The  Lord  will  then  make  known  the  rec  -  ord  there;  Our  names  will 
And  when  I've  been  with  him  ten  thou- sand  years,  I'll  have  no 
We'll  lay  our  bur-  dens  down  at  Je  -  sus'  feet,  And  rest  for 
Is      Is      Is      Is  I  a 


i  p 


1— t 


all  be 

less  to 
ev  -  er 


read, 
live, 
more. 
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I'll     be  pres-ent  when  the  roll    is  called,  Pure  and  spot-less  thro'  the  crim-son  flood; 
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I      will     an  -  swer  when  they    call     my    name;  Saved  thro'     Je  -  sus'  blood. 
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1.  There's  not     a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly     Je  -  sus,  No,  not  one! 

2.  No  friend  like  him    is     so  high  and    ho  -  ly,  No,  not  one! 

3.  There's  not    an  hour  that    he    is    not  near  us,  No,  not  one! 

4.  Did    ev  -  er  saint  find  this  Friend  forsake  him?  No,  not  one! 

5.  Was  e'er    a   gift    like  theSav-iour   giv-en?  No,  not  one! 

_  >  >  > 
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no, 
no, 
no, 
no. 


I 

not  one! 
not  one! 
not  one! 
not  one! 
not  one! 
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all  our  soul's  dis 
is  so  meek  and 
but  his  love  can 
that  he  would  not 
us  a  home  in 
IS  «s 


eas  -  es, 
low  -  ly, 
cheer  us, 
take  him  ? 
heav  -  9 
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None  else  could  heal 
And    yet     no  friend 
No  night  so  dark, 
Or     sin  -  ner  find 
Will    he     re  -  fuse 
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No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 


not  one! 

not  one! 

not  one! 

not  one! 

not  one! 


Z>.&-There's  not    a  friend 
Chorus. 
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like  the  low  -  ly     Je  -  sus, 


No,  not  one! 


no,  not  one! 
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Je  -  sus  knows  all    a- bout  our  strug-gles,     He  will  guide  till  the  day 


is  done, 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name    of  Je  -  sus  sounds,  Bless-  ed  l>c 

9..  It  makes  the  wonnd-ed  spir  -  it  whole,  Bless-  ed  be 

3.  It  soothes  the  troub  -  led  sin  -  ner's  breast,  Bless-  ed  be 

4.  Then  will    I    tell     to  sin- ners  round,  Bless- ed  be 

5.  There's  mu- sic   in     the  Sav-iour's  name,  Bless- ed  be 


the  name     of  the  Lord; 

the  name     of  the  Lord; 

the  name     of  the  Lord; 

of  the  Lord; 

of  the  Lord ; 


5= 


the  name 
the  name 
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It  soothes  my  sor  -  rows,  heals  my  wounds,  Bless- ed  be  the  name  of 

'Tis  man-na    to     the      hun-gry  soul,    Bless- ed  be  the  name  of 

It    gives  the  wea  -  ry     sweet-est  rest,    Bless-  ed  be  the  name  of 

What    a  dear  Sav-iour     I     have  found ,  Bless- ed  be  the  name  of 

Let     ev  -  'ry  heart  his      love  pro-claim,  Bless-  ed  be  the  name  of 
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the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
the  Lord. 


Bless-ed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord: 
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O  hap  -  py  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
Well  may  this  glow  -  ing  heart  re  -  joice, 


On  thee,  my  Sav  -  iour  and  my  God! 
And  tell  its  rapt- u res  all     a  -  broad. 
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Fine. 
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Hap  -  py  day,     hap  -  py  day,    When    Je  -  sus  wash'd    my  sins 
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way! 
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He  taught  me  how 


to  watch  and  pray, 
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And  live  re  -  joic  -  ing    ev  -  'ry  day. 
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2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move . 


'Tis  done:  the  great  transaction's  done! 

I  am  the  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine: 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 
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1.  Je  -  sus     my  Lord,  to    thee,     I    cry;    Un  -  less  thou  help   me,  I     must  die; 

2.  Help  -  less      I      am  and  full      of  guilt,  But    yet    thy  blood   for  me    was  spilt, 

3.  No    prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion    can      I  make,  My    best     re-solves    I  on  -  ly  break; 

4.  I  thirst,  I  long  to  know  thy  love,  Thy  full  sal-va  -  tion  I  would  prove; 
_  0 —    0  1  0 —    0  0  0 — . — s  0  m.  a  •  m — * 
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Fine. 


O    bring  thy  free    sal  -  va  -  tion  uigh,   And  take  me  as 

And  thou  canst  make  me     what  thou  wilt,   But  take  me  as 

Yet  save    me  for  Thine  own  name's  sake,  And  take  me  as 

But  since     to  thee     I       can  -  not  move,     O  take  me  as 

.                             J        JN         ■     .  _ 
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bring  thy  free 


sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh,   And    take  me 


Refrain. 


D.S. 
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5  If  thou  hast  work  for  me  to  do, 
Inspire  my  will,  my  heart  renew, 
And  work  both  in  and  by  me,  too, 
And  take  me  as  I  am! 


6  And  when  at  last  the  work  is  done, 
The  battle  o'er,  the  vict'ry  won, 
Still,  still  my  cry  shall  be  alone; 
Lord,  take  me  as  I  am! 
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1.  I  en-tered  once     a  home  of  care,    For  age  and  pen  -   u  -  ry  were  there.  Yet 

2.  I  stood  be  -  side     a  dy  -  ing  bed,  Where  lav  a  child  with  ach-  ing  head,  Wait 

3.  I  saw  the  mar  -  tyr  at    the  stake,  The  flames  could  not  his  cour-age  shake,  Xor 

4.  Then  come  to  Christ,  oh,  come  to-day,  TheFath-er,  Son,    and  Spir  -  it    say;  The 
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I  asked   the  lone    -    ly  moth  -  er  whence  Her  help  -  less 
I  marked  his  smile,  'twas  sweet   as  May.    And    as  his 
I  asked   him  whence  his  strength  was  giv'n,  He  looked  tri  - 
re  -  peats  the    call ;    For  he   will  cleanse  your  guilt  -  y  stains,  His  love  will 


for  Je  -  sus'  call 
his  soul    ap  -  pall, 
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wid  -  ow-hood's  de-fense, 
spir  -   it  passed  a  -way. 
umph  -  ant-  ly  to  heav'n, 
soothe  your  wea-  ry  pains, 


i  k         If  I 

She  told  me  "  Christ  was  all.'' 


For  J 'Christ  is  all    in  all. 
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Christ     is  all 


in  all 
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Christ   is  all,      all  in    all.     Yes,    Christ   is  all    in  all. 
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J.  H.  Stockton. 
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1.  Come,    ev  - 

2.  For  Je  -    sus  shed 

3.  Yes,  Je 

4.  Come,  then, 


sus  is 
and  join 
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by    sin       op-press' d.  There  s  mer  -  cy  with    the  Lord 

his  pre  -  cious  blood  Kich  bless  -  ings  to      be  -  stow 

the  Truth,    the  Way,  That   leads     you  in 

this    ho   -   ly  band,   And     on       to  glo 


to     rest ; 
ry  go, 
M.  -fit.. 
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And 
Plunge 
Be  - 
To 
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he 
now 
lieve 
dwell 
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will  sure 
in  -  to 

in  him 
in  that 
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ly     give  you    rest      By  trust 

the  crim  -  son  flood  That  wash 

with  -  out  de  -  lay,     And  you 

ce  -  les  -  tial  land,  Where  joys    im  -  mor 
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ing     in      his  word! 

es  white      as  snow, 

are  ful  -    ly  blest. 

tal  flow ! 
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On    -    ly     trust  him,  on    -   ly  trust  him,     On  -  ly    trust    him  now ! 

He      will  save  you,  he      will  save   you,     He    will  save  (Omit   you  now! 
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1.  Lord,    I  hear  of  showers  of  bless  -  ing  Thou  art  scat  -  t'ring  full  and  free — 

2.  Pass   me  not,    O      gra  --cious  Fa  -  ther,  Sin  -  ful  tho'     my  heart  may  be; 

3.  Pass   me  not,    O      ten  -  der  Sav  -  iour!   Let    me   love  and  cling  to  thee ; 

4.  Pass   me  not,  O     might  -  y  Spir  -  it !  Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to    see ; 

5.  Love  of  God,  so    pure   and  change-less ;  Blood    of  Christ,    so  rich  and  free ; 

6.  Pass  me  not!  thy    lost  one  bring  -  ing,    Bind    my  heart,    O  Lord,     to  thee, 
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Show'rs  the  thirst  -  y  land     re  -  fresh 
Thou  might' st  leave  me,   but     the  rath 
I      am  long  -  ing  for     thy     fa  - 
Wit  -  ness  -  er      of  Je  -  sus'  mer  • 
Grace  of   God,     so  strong  and  bound- 
While    the  streams  of  life  are  spring  - 
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Let  thy 
Whilst  thou' 
Speak  the 
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Bless  -  ing 
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drop-  pings  fall  on  me — 
mer  -  cy  fall  on  me — 
rt  call-ing,  O  call  me — 
word  of  pow'r  to  me — 
-  fy  them  all  in  me — 
oth  -  ers,     O     bless  me — 
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Hi  -  ven  me, 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
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C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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Is       the     Mas  -  ter's  serv 


1.  Have    you     left    the      path     of      sin?        Tell     it     un    -    to  oth 

2.  Are      you    walk  -  ing      in      the    light !     Tell     it     un    -    to  oth 
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ice    sweet?     Tell     it     un    -    to     oth    -  ers! 
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Do     you     know  of     peace  with  -  in 
Does      the     path-  way    grow  more  bright  ? 
Does      he     give  you    joy    com  -  plete? 

A.  s-  m  -0- 
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Tell  it 
Tell  it 
Tell  it 


un  -  to  oth  -  ers ! 
un  -  to  oth  -  ers ! 
un    -    to    oth    -  ers! 


Chorus. 


Tell 


Je 


sus  kind    and     true,     Tell     what  he 


has   done    for  you. 
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Oth   -  er      souls  will    seek    him     too,      Tell  it 

S-        -sPtj.   .0.  .0. 


un  -  to     oth    -  ers! 
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Copyright,  MCMVI,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


Edward  Perronet. 


(Miles  Lane.) 
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William  Shrubsole. 
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1.  All  hail  the  pow'r  of  Je  -  sus'  name  !  Let  an-gels  prostrate  fall,  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 

2.  Crown  him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light,  Who  fixed  this  floating  ball;  Now  hail  the  strength  of 

3.  Letev  - 'ry  kin-dred  ev  -  'ry  tribe,  On  this  ter-res-  trial  ball,    To  him  all  maj  -  es  - 

4.  O  that  with  yon-  der  sa  -  cred  throng  We  at  his  feet  may  fall ;  We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  - 
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di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord 

Israel' s  might,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord 

ty  as-  cribe,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord 

last-  ing  song,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord 
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all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 


li 


No.  127. 

L.  E.  J. 


Wxm  x%  §  0urw  it*  tlw  §la0l 


A — fr 


4~ * — * — ■(—■(- 

 9  tf — «     *  »— P- 


-fl— fzzi: 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  burden  of  sin  ?  There' s  pow'r  in  the  blood,  pow'r  in  the  blood 

2.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  passion  and  pride?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood,  pow'r  in  the  blood 

3.  Would  you  be  whiter,  much  whiter  than  snow? There's  pow'r  in  the  blood,  pow'r  in  the  blood 

4.  Would  you  do  serv-ice  for  Je-sus  your  King? There's  pow'r  in  the  blood,  pow'r  in  the  blood 
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Would  you  o'er  e  -  vil  a  vie  -  to  -  ry  win?  There's  won-der-ful  pow'r  in  the  blood. 
Come     for     a  cleans-  ing  to    Cal  -  va  -  ry'stide,  There's  won-der-ful  pow'r  in  the  blood. 

Sin  stains  are  lost  in  its  life-  giv  -  ing  flow,  There's  won-der-ful  pow'r  in  the  blood. 
Would  you  live  dai  -  ly  his  prais  -  es     to  sing?  There's  won-der-ful  pow'r  in  the  blood. 
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Chorus. 
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There    is    pow'r,       pow'r,  won  -  der-work-ing  pow'r  In      the   blood  of  the 

There  is  pow'r,  In   the  blood 
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Lamb, 

of 


There  is  pow'r,  pow'r,  wonder-working  pow'r  In  the  precious  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
the  Lamb,  There  is  pow'r, . 
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No.  128 

B.  B. 

May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus 
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Com.  Baklington  Booth. 
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1.  The  cross  that  he  gave  may  be  heav  -  y, 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path  are  not  sharp  -  er 

3.  The  light  of  his  love  shin-eth  bright-er, 

4.  His  will    I  have  joy     in  ful  -  fill  -  ing, 


But    it  ne'er  outweighs  his  grace, 

Than  com-posed  his  crown  for  me, 

As     it  falls     on  paths     of  woe, 

As    I'm  walk -ing    in    his  sight, 
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The  storm  that  I  feared  may  sur-rouncl  me,  But  it     ne'er      ex-cludes  his  face. 

The  cup  that  I  drink  not  more  bit  -  ter  Than  he  drank  in  Geth-sem  -  a  -  ne. 

The  toil    of  my  work  grow-eth  light-  er,  As  I     stoop      to   raise   the  low. 

My  all     to  the  blood  I     am  bring-  ing,  It  a  -  lone      can  keep    me  right. 
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The  cross  is  not  greater  than  his  grace,     The  storm  cannot  hide  his  blessed  face  ;         I  am 
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sat-  is-  fied  to  know  That  with  Je-sus  here  be  -  low,     I     can  con  -  quer    ev  -    'ry  foe. 
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Mrs.  Annie  S.  Hawks. 
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Rev.  K.  Lowry.    By  per. 


1.  I  need  thee  ev'ry  hour,  Most  gra-  cious  Lord;  No  tender  voice  like  thine  Can  peace  afford. 

2.  I  need  thee  ev'  ry  hour;  Stay  thou  near  by ;  Temptations  lose  their  pow'  r  When  thou  art  nigh. 

3.  I  need  thee  ev'ry  hour,  Teach  me  thy   will;  And  thy  rich  promis-es  In  me      ful  -  fill. 

4.  I  need  thee  ev'ry  hour,  Most  Holy  One;  O  make  me  thine  indeed,  Thou  bless  -  ed  Son. 
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I  need  thee, O,  I  need  thee ;Ev'ry  hour  I  need  thee;  O  bless  me  now, my  Saviour!  I  come  to  thee. 
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Shall  we  gath-  er  at  the 
On  the  mar-  gin  of  the 
On     the     bo  -  som  of  the 

Soon  we'll  reach  theshin-ing 


riv  - 

riv  - 

riv  - 

riv  - 


er,  Where  bright  an  -  gel  feet  have  trod ; 

er,  Wash  -  ing    up   its  sil  -  ver  spray; 

er,  Where   the    Saviour  King  we  own ; 

er,     Soon    our    pil-grim-age  will  cease; 
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With  its     crys  -  tal  tide  for  -  ev 

We  shall  walk  and  wor-  ship  ev 

We  shall  meet  and  sor  -  row  nev 

Soon  our    hap  -  py  hearts  will  quiv 


er    Flow-ing  from  the  throne  of  God. 

er,     All  the  hap  -  py     gold  -  en  day. 

er,  'Neath  the  glo  -  ry       of  the  throne, 

er,  With  the  mel  -  o    -    dy  of  peace. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,  we'll  gath  -  er  at  the  riv 


The  beau  -  ti  -  ful  the  beau-ti-  ful  riv 


er: 
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Gath  -  er  with  the  saints 


the  riv 


er  That  flows  from  the  throne  of 


God. 
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0.  Austin  Miles. 
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L  I  shall  wear  a  golden  crown,  When  I  get  home;  I  shall  lay  my  burdens  down,  When  I  get  home 

2.  All  the  darkness  will  be  past,  When  I  get  home;  I  shall  see  the  light  at  last,  When  1  get  home 

3.  I  shall  see  my  Saviour' s  face,  When  I  get  home;  Sing  again  of  saving  grace,  When  1  get  home 
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Clad  in  robes  of  glo  -  ry,  I  shall  sing  the  story  Of  the  Lord  who  bought  me,  When  I  get  home. 
Light  from  heaven  streaming,  CV er  my  pathway  beaming,  Ever  guides  me  onward  Till  I  get  home. 
I  shall  stand  before  him;  Gladly  I'll  adore  him;    Ever  to  be  with  him,  When  I  get  home. 
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When     I  get         home,  When    I  get         home,  All 

When       I      get   home,  when      I      get   home,  When      I       get    home,  when     I      get  home, 
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sor  -  row  will  be     o  -  ver,  When   I      get  home;  When   I         get      home,  When 

When      I    get  home,  when  I    get  home,  When 
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I  get        home,  All 

I      get  home,  when    I     get  home 


sorrow  will  be    o  -  ver,  When  I      get  home. 
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No.  132. 

George  Keith. 
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Composer  Unknown. 
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1.  How    firm     a    foun  -  da  ■ 

2.  ''Fear    not,     I     am  with 

3.  "  When  thro'  fier  -  y      tri  • 

4.  "E'en  down    to    old  age 

5.  "The    soul  that  on     Je  - 


tion,  ye 
thee,  O 
als  thy 
all  my 
sus  still 
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saints    of   the  Lord, 
be     not  dis-  mayed, 
path  -  way  shall  lie, 
peo  -  pie  shall  prove 

leans    for     re  -  pose, 


Is  laid  for  your 
For      I       am  thy 

My  grace,    all  -  suf  - 

My  sov  - ;  reign,  e  - 

I  will     not,  I 
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faith      in     his      ex  -  eel 

God,  and  will    still  give 

fi  -  cient,  shall    be  thy 

ter  -  nal,    un  -  change  -  a  - 

will  not     de  -  sert  to 


lent  word! 
thee  aid; 
sup  -  ply, 
ble  love; 
his  foes; 
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What  more  can 

I'll  strength  -  en 

The  flame  shall 

And  when  hoar 

That  soul,  tho' 
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he  say  than  to 
thee,  help     thee,  and 

not  hurt  thee;  I 
•  y     hairs     shall  their 

all    hell  should  en  - 
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you     he  hath  said,  To     you    who  for    ref  -  uge    to      Je  -  sus  have  fled  ? 

cause   thee  to    stand,  Up  -  held     by    my  right  -  eous,  om  -  nip  -    o  -  tent  hand, 

on  -    ly   de  -  sign  Thy    dross     to    con  -  sume,  and  thy  gold      to     re  -  fine, 

tern  -  pies   a  -  dorn,  Like  lambs  they  shall  still      in    my     bo  -  som  be  borne, 

deav  -  or    to    shake,  I'll     nev  -  er,    no     nev  -  er,   no    nev  -  er   for-  sake!" 
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No.  133. 

Timothy  Dwight. 
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S.  Stanley. 
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The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  Church,  O  God  : 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend; 


To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 

Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 
Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 

Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 
Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
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All  Hail  the  Power  (Diadem)    93 

All  Hail  the  Power  (Miles  Lane)    126 

Am  1  a  Soldier    81 

Are  You  Sheltered  from  the  Storm    25 

As  the  Day  Breaks   61 

Begin  in  Me   78 

Be  of  Good  Cheer   72 

Blessed  Assurance   101 

Blessed  Be  the  Name   119 

Blest  Be  the  Tie    73 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves   98 

By  and  By   81 

Christ  for  Me   18 

Christ  is  All  ■   122 

Does  Jesus  Care   63 

Even  Me   124 

Fix  Your  Eyes  Upon  the  Cross   27 

God's  Children  are  Never  Alone   43 

God's  Word  Shall  Endure    23 

Get  Right  With  God   68 

Give  Us  Power    41 

Gospel  Joy     107 

Hear  Him  Calling  it  is  1   21 

He  is  Calling    91 

He  Keepeth  His  Promise   58 

He  Knows   74 

He's  All  Things  to  Me   6 

He  Threw  Out  the  Life  Line   10 

His  Name  is  Like  Music   16 

Homeward  Bound  ..   62 

How  Finn  a  Foundation   1 32 

How  Much  I  Owe   86 

I  Am  His  ChUd   7 

I  do  Believe    94 

I  Know    37 

I  Know  He's  Mine   60 

I  Know  That  I  Have  Jesus   116 

I  Love  thy  Kingdom,  Lord   133 

I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour   129 

I  Never  Can  Forget   24 

I  Never  Knew    80 

I  Never  Will  Leave  Thee   9 

I  Surrender  All   76 

I  Want  to  Know  More  About  Jesus   51 

If  the  King  Should  Come  Today   35 

I'll  Follow  Him   14 

I'll  Wait.......   52 

I'm  on  a  Shining  Pathway   104 

In  the  Hollow  of  His  Hand    42 

Is  Your  Heart  Right  With  God   97 

Jesus  is  Looking  For  You    47 

Jesus  Knows  Best   92 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul   67 

Jesus  my  Saviour  is  all  Tilings    6 

Jesus  Saviour  Pilot  Me   88 

Just  a  Step  to  Jesus   108 

Just  as  I  am   114 

Just  Take  His  Hand    32 

Just  Tell  Jesus    13 

Land  of  the  Morrow   4 

Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart   96 

Let  me  Walk  With  Thee   89 

Look  For  Me    115 

Looking  This  Way   65 

Lord,  Bless  the  Songs  ,   3 

Lord  Here  am  1   69 


Lord  Remember  me   ... 

Lord  Send  us  a  Wonderful  Blessing 

My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee  

My  Jesus  I  Love  Thee   

My  Mother's  Prayer   

Never  Known  to  Fail  

No  Change  in  Jesus   

No  Not  One   

No  Promise  Shall  Ever  be  Broken  

Nothing  to  You  

Now  I'm  Coming  Home  

O  Happy  Day   

O  The  Peace  

Only  For  You   

Only  Trust  Him  

Open  the  Door  of  Your  Heart  

Revive  Us  Again   

Rock  of  Ages  

Safe  in  His  Love  

Saved  by  His  Blood  

Saved  Through  Jesus  Blood  

Send  Showers  of  Blessing  

Send  Showers  of  Salvation  

Send  Thy  Promised  Blessing  

Serving  and  Singing  

Shall  We  Gather  at  the  River   

Share  thy  Life  

Sing  of  His  Love  

Since  the  Comforter  Has  Come  

Softly  and  Tenderly   

Sufficient  for  all  

Take  Him  at  His  Word  

Take  Me  as  I  am  

Tarry  till  you  get  the  Power  

Tell  it  unto  Others  

That  Blessed  Light  

That's  What  He's  Doing   

The  Bridegroom  Cometh   

The  Cross  is  not  Greater  

The  Father's  Fold  

The  Great  Physician  , 

The  Inner  Circle  

The  Love  that  can't  be  told  

The  Old  Paths  

The  Old  Time  Religion  

The  Pearl  of  Great  Price  

The  Sunshine  of  His  Love  

The  Voice  of  Free  Grace  

There  is  a  Fountain  Filled  With  Blood 

There  is  Power  in  the  Blood  

There  is  Safely  in  the  Promise  

There's  a  Great  Day  Coming  

There's  a  Promise  

There's  a  shout  in  the  camp  

Thine  Ever  Unchanging  

Think  of  God's  Promise  

Though  thy  Sins  be  as  Scarlet  

Tis  Jesus   

Tis  the  Old.  Old  Story  

Time  Can  Never  Change  His  Love  .... 

Today  

Trust  and  Just  Wait   

Walking  in  the  Light  

Waving  Palms  of  Victory   

When  I  Get  Home  

When  in  Thy  Courts  I  Stand  

Will  there  be  any  Start  
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